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PREFACE 


ticks upon the Buſineſs of the Stage, and trac'd 

its Hiſtory up to T heſpis's Cart. The AMimica Sa- 

tyra Tragedia Comædia have been thoroughly can- 

afs'd, A Man might almoſt conjure with their ag 31 
ſtalane, Pretextate, Tabernariæ, &c. Diſtinctions, Divi- 

ons and Subdiviſions, but amongſt them All rt one word 

fa Farce. None have taken into Conſideration, or con- 

leſcended to tell us, whether the Trappolin, . Har- 

a Spe- 

ies of Stage - Poetry unknown to the Ancients. This Sub- 

ct x vs at being yet untouch'd, and the Bookfeller hav- 

g occaſion to re- Print this ſhort Play, I thought it worth 

he buſineſs of a Preface, to ſpeak my Sentiments of the 


| N OTH Traly and France have ſwarm'd with Cri- 


Matter, though but to provoke ſome learned Perſon to 


ear the Doubt, and ſet the Queſtion in a true Light. 
lu order to this Enquiry, twill be proper firſt to ſpeak 
dmething of thoſe Stage-Properties or Implements called 
erſonæ and Larve, uſed by Players of former Times; for 
arlequin was not the firſt that acted ina Vizard. 
Athancus in his Twelfth Book mentions one Ariſtophanes 
Byzantium, with ſeveral others, who had ritten parti- 
larly on this Subject. Amongſt Latin Writers Auten. 
rd. Orc. is faid to have publiſh'd an Elegant Epiſtle con- 
rning this matter. Cælius Calcagn. in his Book Enttru- 
d, Perſonati, ſpeaks pretty home to the Point; and above 
5 the learned Bullinger, lib. 1. de Teatro. © | 
AC 
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dent Proof from Vireil's Georricks, Lib. 11. with a moſt e 
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* But J meet with enough for my purpoſe in the Syntagm. 


of Mariſchott, who, for the benefit of moſt 

* De Perſonis Readers, contents himſelf with citing the 

& Larvis, Latin Verſion of Lucian *, and others, which 

I have ſo tranſcribed on occaſion as I there 

found them. Neither can my Abſtract of his Book ſeem 

needleſs, becauſe the Treatiſe it ſelf having been only 
printed in Italy, is ſcarce to be met with in England. 

Tis agreed that the Word Perſona in a reſtrained Senſe 
ſignifies only the Vizard or counterfeit Face worn by the 
Actor: But in larger and more frequent Acceptation, the 
whole Habit or Dreſs of Him that enter'd the Scene; 
which (under the Reign of Old Comedy) was contrived E 

C 
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exactly like the uſual wearing Garb of ſome Perſon whom 
they had a mind to repreſent upon the Stage. An Inſtance 
hereof againſt no leſs a Perſon than Socrates we find deſ- 
cribed at large by Alian. The Subſtance of the Story is 
this: That Ariſtophanes in his u repreſented both. the 
Figure, Geſture and Habit of Socrates, with which Spec- 
tacle the Athenians were at firſt ſurprized. However, the 
common fort preſently expreſſed their Applauſe. Socrates 
himſelf being then amongſt the Audience, not by chance 
bur deſign, and ſeated where he might he moſt expoſed to 
view, encountring with his grave, eddy and unconcern- 
ed Couiitenance at once the Mimickry of the Actor, and 
Raillery of the Poet. 

But whether the Stage-drefles and Masks were made in 
Imitation of ſome particular Perſon, or curived by Hu- 
mour and Fancy, as might be moit agreeable th the Fable, 
(in which they always obſerved a Decormn.): *Tis evident, Wis 
ſays my Author, that they never enter'd the Scene ii» 
Perſonis induti. | 5 

But who was the firſt Inventor of them is a Matter of no 
ſmall Diſpute, They appear to be as ancient as the Pra- 
ctice of Plays andDrolls themſelves, which were of as old i 
date as the Worſhip of Bacchus, or perhaps any other Gods 
That this manner of Celebrating the Rites of Pacchus wal 
in uſe not only among the Thracians and Greeks, but alle 
very frequent and ancient among the Latins. We have evi 
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Jegant Deſcription of thao e ſons in theſe Words. 
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TR mn} accho caper omnibus Aris 
Cæditur & veteres ineunt proſcenia Ludi: 
Pramiaque ingentis pagos & compita circum 
The ſidæ poſutre, atque inter pocula læti 
Mollibus in pratis unctos ſalire per utres; 

Nec non Auſenii Troja gens miſſa celoni 
Verſibus incomptis Iudunt, riſuque ſoluto 
Oraque corticibus ſumunt horrenda Cavatis. 


Ovid hints almoſt as much in the Minores Quinquatrus 


lebrated in Honour of Minerva. 


Et jam Quinquatrus jubeor narrare minoret 
Huc ades O ceptis flava Minerva meis; 
Cur vagus incedat tota tibicen in urbe. 
Duid ſibi Perſonæ, quid Toga pitta velint. 


Suidas affirms Cherilus the Athenian to have been the 
ſt that erected a Stage, and uſed the Larus ; yet elſe- 
here (according to Diomedes and (cher Greek Writers) 


> makes T heſpis Inventor of the Perſona, who at firſt”. 


coloured his Face with Vermilion, before he came to 
e the Juyce of Purſlane ; or, according to Horace, the 


«a 


ecs of Wane. 


Plauſtris vexiſſe Poemata T heſpis 
Que canerent agerentur peruncti fecibus ora. 


This Practice, and Cart/how's of Theſpis were TA, 
about the 56 Olympiad. Others give the Honour of 


is Invention to AÆhchylus, and preſume that they have. 
iſe Horace Word for their Opinion. | 41 


* 


P:ft hunc Perſonæ palleq; repertor honeſtæ 
ſchylus 


But Horace is ſtill conſiſtent, if rightly underſtood; for 
does not affirm ÆAſc hylus to be the abſolute Inventor of 
e Perſona, but of the Perſona Honefta, of more graceful 
asks and Habits than were contrived hy others ; for 
ich Reaſon we may ſuppoſe, as Piloftratrs relates, this 


lus 


/chylus was called the Father of Tragedy. After ÆAſchy- 
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| Galeri and not Perſone were uſed upon the Sage 3 
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The PREFACE. 
lus Stage-Habits for Women were alſo invented by Phryni 
cu. on 

' Amongſt the Romanstill Livius Andronicus his Time, t 


Suidas will have Roſcius Gallus to be the firſt that of 
the Perſone into cuſtom with the Romans + But Donaty 
tells us, that Minutius and Protbonius were the firſt Play 
that Acted Tragedy, Perſonati : Which Faſhion afterward: 
obtained that Degree, that Nero Ceſar himſelf is recor 
by Swetonius to, have appeared in ſuch Dreſſes upon the off: 
pen Stage. Tragedias cantaverit Perſonatus; Herium De 
rumque item beroidum & Dearum, Perſonis effitis. The 
ompous and ſplendid Dreſſes were proper for 'Traged; 
Pech Pollux and Donatus affirm. | 
Next to Tragedy came Satyr, which was but a Spe 
cies of the former, as appears by the Cyclops of Euripi, 
This ſort of Drama ( 3 leſs practiſed as the Worl 
grew more civilized ) had alſo it's peculiar Perſonæ or 
arg. made of Goats Skins and Hides, and othe 
„ Which are deſcribed by Dyoniſius, Pollux and C. 
fabon. 


The perſonal Habits uſed in the Licentious Comdiaævet 
| were contrived (as we inſtanced) to repre, 
* Poet. Lib. c. 4. ſent particular Perſons, * which therefo! 


14. Lib. xi. c. 2. could be no conſtant or fix d Garb; For $ 
4. 4. C. IX. Mo- 


das ſays expreſly, £3@ yeear Tots xoαu | 
= WR &c.— That is, Moris fait 25 Comici Perſe 


Fliftrionibus darent eorum ſimiles quos imitareſ 

tur. Horace alludes to the fame Cuſtom, Sat. 4. 
uivis Stomacheter eodem quo perſonatus Pater. The 
ſembling Dreſſes (ſays the Scholiaſt upon Ariſtophb. ei 
ſo aptly contrived, that the Spectators knew what 
the Actor minuck'd at his firſt Appearance, before 
ſpoke a Word. While Athens was a popular State, ti 

Rabble were ſo much delighted with theſe Repreſentatio 
of particular Men, that {ſocrates complains they woul 
run to thoſe Entertainments from their " rat while the 
were * ay > upon Matters of greateſt Importance 
the Publick. Tis true, this Practice of expoſing Mc 
upon the Stage, was at its beginning more juſtifiable” whil 
confin d to thoſe Limits mention'd by Horace. 
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& quis erat dignus deſcribi quod malus aut 
my Quod Machufoe fore, aut Sicarins, aut a 


* ay, it did not a little conduce to the reforming of the 


uglle, in deterring Men from Wickedneſs; upon 

© Thich Diomſ. Halycarn. did not ſtick to affirm * Dienyſ 
lil Uratinus and Ariftophanes, that they / rA 

rform'd the Office of Philoſophers and Nast 
W | Amen as well as of Poets. But when from repreſenta- 
evil Men, the Practice declin'd to the Traducing of 
Do > Good He 34 far: and 72 bo the Rong Corp of — 
Aion, and ridiculing their very , twas high time 
1 Government to take Fay 5ane- of the Matter, and 
Sea Laws to reſtrain their Licenſe, - ; 


— oft accepta Choruſy; 
7 Einpi t'y Obticuit Sublate jure nocendi, 


* S Horace, Art. Poet. 

othe 11 8 N 8 
n ſes apertam 

| Ca, rabiem verti cepit jocus & per boneftas, 

even domos, &c. | 

end a little after, 5 

r Suſp..... "HC . | 

| ænaq; lata malo qua nollet Carmine quemquam 

eri. . Epift Lib. 3. 

erſon! | 


| gen his Regulation ſuccced the Media and Nova Co- 
E An hich the Perſon ludicræ & ad riſum accommodates 


q mw =nted and made familiar to the Stage, One con- 
e 4 ceculiar Habit, when the part of a Pedagogue was 
mM * 2a d, another of a Pariſite, others of Bawds, Cooks, 
OF . "Nt mes * a 2 * | 
>. more, large ollux. at In prelegom. ad” 
"oY edians CA Pee in Terence his Tn F 
1 ch e appears by an ancient Copy of that Li. 4. 6. 19. 
© hor preſerved in the Vatican, where 
— ures are drawn of the Actors in the Play, as they were 
8 bi and Perſonati. 5 ä M4 
* | BN "Tis 
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"Tis impoſſible for us to conceive the Art and Curio 
in the Contrivance and Making of theſe Shapes, in w 
theſe Players acted, or how much the Player himſelf 
ſometimes enamour'd on his Perſona, or orage et a 
buting his Succeſs and Theatrical Applauſe to the Se 
blance in which he acted. As to this Particular, Pliny 
= us an Inſtance of memorable Eyent in his Na 
iſtory, Lib. S. cap. 43. ſpeaking of M. Opilins' Hila 
He tells us, That this Actor having won erfully plea 
the People in performance of a certain Part; He vi 
his Friends to a 'Treat upon his Birth-day, and t 
Shape in which he ſucceeded ſo well being brought into 
fight, he pull'd off his banqueting Wreath from his He 
to put it upon the Figure, which he furvey'd with ſuch Ph 
ſure, that he loſt his Senſe, grew ſtiff and cold, and 
perceived hy the Company, expir'd with Tranſport, 


— Oy, 


Hitherto we have diſcourſed of the Perſona in the lary 
Acceptation, as it ſignified m_— them, the intire Sta 
Habit. But muſt acknowledge that it was ſometimes tal 
in a more reſtrain'd Senſe, and uſed by Actors for ot 
the Larva or Vizard, as the Larva again is ſometimes me 
tioned to expreſs the Perſona intire. 5 50 


Martial uſes the Word for a Border or Perriwigg, Epi 
43. Lib. 3. ; 


Mentiris juvenem tinctis Lentine capillis, 
Tam ſubito Corvus, qui modo cignus eras ; 0 
Neon omnes fallis, ſcit te P. ſerpina canum, 14 
Perſonam capiti detrabet illa tuo. - (4.4 


But Seneca expreſly for a Mask or Vizard, Did tanto; 
ſupinat? Quid Vultum habitumg ; or is prævertit ut malis bal 
Perſonam quam faciem, 


The Advantages of uſing rheſe Perſona or Diſguiſes 
the Stage were, in Comedy, that they might firft have R 
ſemblance to the Perſon imitated, and afterwards adap 
for Humour, and to excite Mirth ; beſides the Confult 
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e Deceney of the Actors, whe were' iti thoſe Days getie- 
ly too modeſt to Act bare- 

od, ſ and in uſual Habits In f Te Nerothat M et baving 
ragedy the Dreſt aſſiſted to compe d Noblemeh to ad Parts in 


** 2 Play, he Communded them to putt 
= Pomp and Show. The off ther Vix ard on the Stage, Hi- 


oice to come forth moreſono- faciens Hominibas apud quos 


ſilar us, being made with a larger — _ ante Magiſt tatum 
Mouth that ſeem Hiare as mant. WE hs 

viſe Ator ſpoke, which could go in de Salt rin i 

d tWnoſt ſuppoſe Perus to hint pulchertima Gu non immane 

nto] in that Verſe. hint ut Tragica. 

He 

Pl Fabula ſeu meſto ponuium Hands Trageds: 


in Interludes at Sacred Rites (as they call'd them) is 
F nifeſt from Servius on our fore-cited Place 


Sta Virgil, _ neceſſe erat pro ralione Facro- * Upon the 
s tal” au ludicra & turpia fieri quibus populo oo 2 FORM 
or o: 1i/irs Movers, qui en exercebant, proprer ves Gt G1. 2. 
undiam remedium hoc adbibuerunt, ne agnoſce- 


ur. 


Yet were not Diſguiſes, Masks and 'Maskers, employ'd 
ly in the Service of the Theatre and Temples, but pro- 
ſcuouſſy uſed by the Ancients on many other Occaſions, 
in Triumphs, Feaſts, Marriages, Funerals, &%. the Hi- 
Fry whereof would be furniſh'd with many entertaining 
rcumſtances; but I muſt remember that I am confiir'd to 
e i-anty Limits of a Preface, : 
The good Uſes that have been made of Vizards arid: 


uid make up no ſmall Collection, but the Abuſes of 
em much greater. This would afford more Horror than 
werſion. The yearly Harveſt of Wickednefi, and evil 
nſequences occafion'd by the Carnival at Venice, give to 
Heient Proofs of the Miſchief. Lartat took their Ar- 
lation from Larua, a Vizard; and Lara from the L. 
, whom the Ancients ſuppoſed to poſſeſs Men's Minds 
th Madneſs, This 9 as peculiar to thoſe 


Powers. 


The Convenience of theſe Diſtuiſes on other Occafions; 


mterfeit-Habits, without the compaſs of the Theatre 


1 
| 


—— — — 
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- Honour of our Exgliſb Anceſtors, that they had Law iff 


Task were to decide the Caſe, we ſhould ſoon alter ol 
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Powers. Can there be greater Demonſtration of Diſtrac 


tion and Frenzy of all forts, than in the Impious Practice 
and Debaucheries at the fore-mentioned Feſtival ? Can al 
their Mortifications of the enſuing Lent make any tolera 
ble Amends for the Lewdneſs then committed ? Has the 
Devil at any time ſuch a Jubilee, where Vice like an In 
fernal Cebele ſees all her black Offspring aſſembled toge 
ther? What are the effects of this Maſquerade, but Who 
doms, Adulteries, Inceſts, Brawls, Murders, and a ge 
neral Corruption of Manners. Poliydor. recites it to thi 


force againſt Maſquerading. Capitale 7 ſi quis perſona 
induiſſet. De Rev. Invent. I. 5. c. 2. Ludovicus vives, lib. d 
Chriftiand Femina, thinks he did the maſquerading Ladie 
no wrong, in affirming, that detrimentum quod ſub Perſon 
eav::m accepit verecundia citra perſonam ſe proferat & oftendali 
That they proved after wearing thoſe Diſguiſes juſt as me 
deſt out of their Maſques as they were in them. And he 
neſt Juvenal civilly puts the Queſtion. 


Duem preſtare poteft mulier Larvata pudrem? 


But reſtoring theſe Guiſes to their proper Owners, t 
Stage-Players, let us proceed from the Conſideration of thi 
Lara to our firſt Enquiry about Farce, and whether or! 
the Ancients had any ſuch Species of Stage-Poetry. 

In the firſt place I wou'd ask the Reader's Opinion, 
he can ſuppoſe any more genuine and natural Ule of tho 
1.arve or Vizards which we have deſcribed, than tor Fare 
Players, eſpecially if we take in thoſe other Implement 
mentioned by Lucian, de Salt. thus rendred by Mariſcl 
Mitto adcitia pectora & ventres fictitios, adjun Fam & art 
compoſitum corporis craſſitudinem. One would almoſt co 
clude from this Deſcription of their Stage-Properties, thi 
they could be contrived for nothing but Farce 

T have not yet ſeen any Definition of Farce, and dar 
not be the firſt that ventures to define it I know not h 
what Fate it happens (in common Notion) to be the mo 
contemptible ſort of the Drama. Tis thought to brin 
leaſt Reputation to an Author. But if the difficulty of ti 


O pinto 
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racſppinion. I would deſire him who thinks it an eaſie thing, 
ticeſh make Tryal of it with all the ſpeed he can, it being 
nach a Work. 


era 
the 
1 In 
oge 
wore The reaſon of the Difficulty I preſume to be this, (and 
8c Undertakers will find it true) That Comedy proper- 


* 4s every man may think to write, * 1.4. Reſcom, 
nd not without much pains be undeceiv d. Travſl. 


| that called, is in Imitation of Humane Life, (quicquid a- 
w Wt homines) and ſubſiſts upon Nature; ſo that whoſoever 
_ s a Genius to copy her, and will take the Pains, is aſ- 
ib. d 


red of Succeſs, and all the World affords him Subject. 


adi hereas the buſineſs of Farce extends beyond Nature and 


x ſol obability. But then there are ſo few Improbabilities 
endaſſſat will appear pleaſant in the Repreſentation, that it will 
3 mogain the Wt Invention to find them out, and require the 
d ho: ft Judgment to manage them when they are conceived, 


travagant and monſtrous Fancies, are but ſick Dreams, 
at rather OVEN _ —— = Mind; but when Ex- 
vagancy and Improbability happen to pleaſe at all 
CS it to purpole, becauſe they ſtrike — Thought 
h greateſt Surpriſe. But to our Queſtion 

cannot averr, that the Ancients had Entertainments 
the Stage entirely reſembling the Harlequin and Scara- 
uch, but tis highly probable that the Satyrical Diverſi- 
and Interludes invented to * relieve 

Heavineſs of Tragedy were of this the French 
FarcQture, For that they were introduced ac W we of 
emen Mirth and Raillery, and thereby to FAY 

p off the ſerious Action, is expreſly told us. 


armine qui tragico vilem certavit ch hircum 
ox etiam egreſtes Satyros nudavit, & aſper 
ncoliimi gravitate, jocum tentavit ed quod 


id dafWllecebris erat & grata Novitate morandus 
not Mpectator. 


For 
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| For as Madam le Feere* ſays, the St 
* 9 adi. Satyr, or Satyrizing — weft * 
rab p 125 on 7 means be confounded with Satyrick Pe 
- Ataphircio. ems written by Lucillius, Horace or Greek 
Satyriſt. The Buſineſs. of the Satyr-Acton 
was not to laſh out into long Invectives, only now ane 
then a Flurt of tuch harmleſs Sarcaſm as uſed to be ſome-· 
times thrown, out by Harlequin or Scaramouch, becauſe a 
Hcrace adds, 


Ita riſores ita commendaro dicace 
Conveniet Satyros, & cc. | 


Which ſhews.they. were-to keep wtihin Bounds ; and whi 
he ſubjoins | 


Ita vertere ſeria lado. 


Seems to imply Drollery, Banter, Buffoonry, Vagaries 
Whimſies, which are ſo many. Ingredients of: Made 
Farce, Nay, I have ſomewhere read (t HI cap 
at preſent recollect my Author) that their ick A 
ctors uſed to deliver what they had to ſay in various at 
eien Tones, which was Harleguin's manner. 
or will this appear unlikely, if we conſider partic 
larly. the Geſticulations, Tricks, Feats: of Activity, 
wonderful Performances of another ſort of Actors, whe 
they called Mimi and Pantomimi, from their admirab 
knack at Mimickry; which was not the leaſt af Harlegui 
and Scaramouch's Talents. Tis unconceivable how expd 
theſe Perſons were in humorous. Actions, as will appe 
by a few Teſtimonies very well worth our mentioning, 
Their Performance was ſo extraordinary, that as $ | 
informs us, Lib. 14. their Art was called yz ol ap, tha 
| Legerdemain Shifts, Slights and Poſtures, Magical An 
Preſtigia : And further aſſerts, Eos quam ſæpiſſime ar! 
mento £ Comadiis deſumpto varias perſonas repre ſentaſſè, 
feminæ, nunc lenonis, nunc Adalteri, nunc temulenti. 


which we may add that old Epigram. 


Tot Lingue quit membra viro, mirabilis Ars eſt, 
Dre facit Articrl.s, ore tacente, logur. The 
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ge There was no Fable accommodated to the Sta „which 
noltheſe Mute-Actors could not repreſent by ures and 
pol Movements of their Body. For as Lucian fays, Perſonis in 


zue dicuntur ab introductis optimatibus, aut agricolis, aut men- 
icis diſcrepabant ſed in unoquoꝶj; illorum proprietas & excellen- 
ſia demonſtrabantur. In dumb Action and Geſtures the 

Fould exprefs, and as it were, ſpeak what they pleaſed. 

"herefore * Tigranes amongſt all the Rarities 
he World's Imperial City afforded, begg'd * Vi Scalig. 
ne of theſe Pantomimes to ſerve him as it 79 I. 1. 
ere for an Interpreter to all Nations. 

Pantomimus (ſays Cafſſiod. Var. 4. Epiſt. ult.) a multi finùt 
hal vitatione nomen . idem corpus Herculem deſignat & venerem, 
eminam preſentat & marem; Repem facit & Militem Se- 
rem reddit & Fuvenem ut in uno videas eſſe nittltos. And Lu- 
ian ſeeing a Pantomime prepare to perſonate five Repre- 

ntations, cries, That the Mimick ſeem'd to him to have 
: 0c Souls, who could exhibit fo many Perſonages with one 
Body. What was all this but Farce to the Degree of 
arle 1 his Cloak, whisk'd about, and acting a 

indmill. 3 
All this, you' H ſay, was only Farce of Action, Farce in 
he Player, nothing on the Poets Part, no Proof that the 
A ncients had any written Farce. | 
I will not affirm they had any Stage-Play entirely of 
Harlequin and Scarramonch's Caft ; but if Alolier's Come- 
es come under the Denominatzton of Farce, (as every 
Jody allows) 'tis plain that both the Greeks and Romans 
d Farcical Plays. The Comedies of Ari ſtophanes and 
lautus are moſtly of this Cut, call them Palliate, Jogate, 


ier Comedy, low Comedy, or what you will. Their 
ed Comedy, generally 8 had the very Air of 
„ therce. Ariftophanes his Sberates Philoſophing in a Basket, 
Aris as much Farce as any thing in the Character of Mr. 


razavell's Virtmoſo. The Frog and Swimming-Mafter, 
= Sptder, Bottled Air, =. are not — umorous 
arcy. Ariſtopbames his Frogs were a very Rehear/al of 
ole days: As our Fletcher's Knight of the ite 
as a ſort of Quixet on the Stage. Which teaches us, t 
ace is not inconſiſtent with good Senſe, becauſe tis 48 
pable 


cenam 'introduttis, geſtibus per omnia reſpomderent, neque ea 


— 2 — —— 


| were the Originals of Skakeſpear's Comedy of Errours, and 


The Alchymiſt which cannot be read by any ſenſible Ma 
without Aftoniſhment, is Farce from the 3 of the 


The PREFACE. 


pable of Satyr, which is Senſe with a Vengeance. The 
Ampby trio and Menæch of Plautus through the whole Con 
trivance and Courſe of Accidents are all Farce. "They 


1 


the Italian Trappoline. I would not be a Heretick in Poe 
try, but Reaſon and Experience convince us, that the bel 
Comedies of Ben. Jobnſon are near a-kin to Farce; nay 
the moſt entertaining parts of them are Farce it elf 


Firſt Scene to the end of the Intreigue. is Farce, by 
ſuch Farce as bequeaths that ang. (pronounced by H 
race) on him that ſhall attempt the like. 


Sudet multum fruſtraq; laboret 
Auſus idem. 


The whole buſineſs is carry'd on with Shuffles, Sha 
and Banter, to the greateſt degree of Pleaſantneſs in t 
World, For Farce (in the Notion I have of it) may ad 
mit of moſt admirable Plot, as well as ſubſiſt ſomerimt 
without it. Nay, it has it's ſeveral Species or. Diſtinct 
ons as well as Comedy amongſt the Romans Stataria mix 
c. bur ſtill 'twas Comedy. So Comedy may admit 
Humour, which is a great Province of Farce; but then 
might be ſuch Humour as comes within compaſs of N. 
ture and Probability: For where it exceeds theſe Bound 
it becomes Farce. Which Freedom I would allow a Poe 
and thank him into the Bargain, provided he has the Judg 
ment ſo to 9 4 his Excurſion, as to heighten my Mi 
without too groſſy ſhocking my Senſes. I cannot call 
mind one Humour in all Terexce's Plays, but what 
might have taken by Obſervation, all lies within the Con 

als of Converfation ; but therefore Ceſar (amidſt all h 
| and Excellencies) ſays he, wants the Vis Comic 
which made Plautus fo diverting. There is ſo much ſal 
for theſe two Authors by their reſpective Admirers, that 
Man knows not where to give the Preference. All that 
would preſume to ſay, is, That Iefteem them both adm 
rable intheir way ; that one choſe to write pure Comed 
in the ſtricteſt Notion, and the other liberty of . 

med 
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omedy ſometimes into Farce; and each got his Point, 
Terence of being exact, and Plantus pleaſant. Neat Te- 
ee, witty Plautus, ſays our greateſt * Maſter 
ff Comedy, who ſcorn'd not to Copy ſome- . Fobn- 
imes from the Ancients ; yet for one Hint he / wir Veries 
Jas taken from Terence, he has borrowed ***** UNE. 
hree from Plautxs. I will inſtance only that pleaſant Pafs 
age in his r 4 where the Confederates banter and 
play upon Surly diſguiſed like a Spaniſh Don, not ſuppoſing 
What he underſtood them Woe find the ſame Humour in 
he Perulus of Plautus, where the old Carthaginian ſpeaks. 
1 the Punic Language; Milphio a Roman Servant plays 
he wagg, and drolls upon him, under pretence of inter- 
reting for him; the Stranger ſuffers him to run himſelf 
ut of breath with his Ribaldry, and then ſurprizes him 
1th thundring out as good Latin as the beſt of them could 
ak. Volpone's playing the Mountebank in the Fex is 
arce ; and Sir Politick's turning himſelf into a Torcoiſe. 
his Paſſage however is undiverting, which proves (us I 
ud) the Nicet of Judgment required in managing Im- 
robabilities. Had this been told to the Audience like o- 
er Projects which are only recited, it might have made a 
leaſant Relation. 
Now if we enquire into the beſt of our Modern Come- 
tes, we ſhould find the moſt diverting parts of them to be 
arce, or near a-kin to it. Remembrancer Fobn in the Cut- 
„Sir Martin turn'd Eaſt-India Gentleman, the Tryal 
ene in the Spaniſh Fryar, where Gomes menac'd by the 
olonel in dumb ſhew, runs Counter in his Evidence, fays: 
dunſays in a Breath, till he confounds himſelf and the 
ourt. Such Pleaſantry as this is I cannot think below it's 
cat Author, who in the Serious Scenes of the ſame Play, 
as ſhewn us the Refinedneſs and Perfection of the Eng- 
Style. on ſpeaking of Repartees, 
ter theſe Words, * Longe venuſtiora omnia in =_= Vi. c. 3. 
pondendo quam in provocando; That more Ris : 
it's required to retort a Jeſt than to break one, adds this 
xpreſhon,, Accedit difficultati quod ejus rei nulla cxercitatio 
ulli preceptores. The ſame may be ſaid of Farce; 
ere areno Rules to he preſcribed for that fort of Wit, no 


: itterns to Copy, tis altogether. the Creature of Imagina- 
: tion. 


— 
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tion. And our Zxgliſh Mecenas (to whoſe Judgment th 
Muſes willingly ſubſcribe) has declared eats he approve 
Genius and Invention beyond the beſt Performances of Im 
tration. Such is the Farce-Writers Task. Neither can 
aſſume any thing to my ſelf by the Preference I have g 
ven to Farce on account of the Trapoline, which I only ne: 
modell'd : I pretend but to have Improv'd what I woul, 
bc proud go have Invented, | 


— mY —_— 


rove 6 


Upon the firſt Drinking of Illing ton 
Wa ter. 


Gallants, 0 | 
HO evould have thought to have ſeen ſo many here, 
At ſuch a rambling Seaſon of the Year ; (Eye! 


ay Gentlemen forgive me if I Lie. 

thought this Seaſon to have turn d Phyſician, 
ut ncav ſee ſmall hopes in that Condition: 

et how if I ſhculd hire a Black Floter d Jump, 
{nd ply at Iſlington, Doctor to Sadler's Pump? 
But firſt let me conſult old Erra Pater, 

nd ſee what he adviſes in ibe maiter. 

Let's ſee — 
enus and Mars, I find in Aries are, 
n the Ninth Houſe——a dull dry Bobbing Year. 
be Price of Mutton, will run high, tis theught, © 
ind Vizard Masks will fall to ten a Groat. 
be Moon's in Scorpio's Houſe oy Capricorns, 
riends of the City govern well your Horus: 

our W ives avill have a mighty Trade this Quarier, 
fnd they'll never leave their Natural Charter. 
Wor once take my Advice as a true Friend, 

hen they a & alk tothe new Wells pretend. 

you'll avoid your Fate quick haſten after, 
bey uſe more ways to Cool, than Drinking Water. 


* 


And, what's more ſtrange, All well and Scund, to the 


he 


APROLOGUE. 


ritten by a Friend of the Author's, | 


: 
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The Perſons. 


Lavinio, The Great Duke of Tuſcany. 
Brunetto, alias Horatio, Prince of Savoy. 
Barberino 


Alberts. 


5 Lords, Councellois to Lavinio. 


1 Paraſite, Pimp, Fidler, and Bu 

Trappolin. foon, transform'd by Magic! 
and Uſurper to Lavinio 

Mago. A Conjurer. 

Captain of the Guards. 
Iſabella. The Dutcheſs. 
Prudentia. Siſter to Lavinio. 
Flametta. Trappolin's Sweet-heart, - 
Women. Puritan. Embaſſadours 
Servants and Attendants, 


The Scene Florence. 
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Juke and no Duke. 


ACT 4 


Trappolin and Flammetra. 


OR ever thine Flametta. 

Fla. Thanks my Dear. 1 
But am not Ja fond Fool to believe you, 
When you have been from me theſe two 

long days? | 

I'm ſenſible I love you but too well, 

vr truly Dear you are a naughty man. 

Trap. Pretty Rogue! how ſhe fires my heart! now could 
Cry like any roaſted Lobſter.—— What would old Lord 
arberino give for one ſach kind word from her. But 
dung and Poor as ſhe is, ſhe is yet moſt conſtant and Vir- 
ous — Not that I care much for Virtue neither — Alas 
y Dear, I have been. much oppreſt wich Buſineſs fince I 
w thee. * My Honour was at ſtake for procuring Conve- 
ents for no leſs than five Miniſters of State. It as been 
ad trading of late, but tis a comfort to ſee times mend, 
W we are upon our Matrimony, | n 
Fla. Let me Conjure you leave theſe vitious courſes, 
ou muſt indeed, or we muſt never marry ; 2 


ut you will be my Convert and Reform. Trap. 


. 


| 
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Frag. All-in gooftime Love; it becomes met U 
Better» hefore me, when Ido mend I ſtrall carta 
it togurqpoſe, Lam ſo long about it In the-meanaincy } 
give thee leave to he honeſt, and I think that's fair 

; —_ _ Einttey Barberino and Officers. 1 
Who's here, my Rival Lord? "20 
And what (afflicts me more) an honeſt One; 

I have theſe many Weeks attempted her, 11 % 
* 


B ithet Thtrats nor ae | 
ke muff de vie us or her Povertx 
Could ne'r withſtand the Offers I have made; 
Vet were ſhe virtuous ſhe would ne'r allow 
This wicked Pandar ſo familiar with her; 
This Fidling Paraſite, Buffoon and Beggar: 
But on pretence of his enormities, 
I have procur'd this Order from the Duke 
For his immediate baniſhment from Florence. 
Moft certainly, he bears ſome Spell about him, 
And when he's once remov'd, I ſhall ſucceed. _ 
Trap. Again my Dear—My goed Lord Barberino, rf 
Honcur s humble Servant — For this free Promiſe, LoveW. 
ne'er enough can thank Thee——Your Loriſſbips to 
mand No Fortune ſhall divide or change our Walls. 
Your Honour humble Slade What's Wealth or PO. 


__ — tm ..can.. cn 3 © S Nt = tt... * 


where Hearts conſent like ours: Your Lordſbip' s Haſſau. 


When thou doſt ſigh, thy Trapolin ſhall weep —Year H 
nour always ſhall Command Me—— And when thou ſings't 
Fla. We are obfery'd. 
Learn to be honeſt, and T am Thine for ever. (Ex 
Trap. T beg your Lordſhip's pardon. Your Lordſh 
ſaw how I was. employ'd. The poor wretch has taken 
Fancy to me, and your Lordſhip knows I am a Perla 
of liberal Education: That I bear not a Breaft of Fli 
nor was Nurs't with the Milk of Hircanian Bulls. Now 
your Lordſhip has any thing to Command me, here 
and ready, I IN fido Trappolino, your Honour®s humble Sei 
vant in all things poſſible and impoſſible. | 
Barb. You are a ſaucy peremptory Villain, 
And have too long eſcap'd the —. of Juftice. 
OF. Nor is there ſuch a Coward in all Taſcany, 
He's able to corrupt an Army, | 
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Trap. Fear not that Svignior Capitano, for I never mean 


come into One. | 

Barb. So lewd a Pandar ne'er infected City, 
hat Wife or Daughter of the Nobleſt Blood 
ate, where ſuch a Helliſh Factor breaths. 
rap. And can your Lordſhip on your Honour tax me. 
cl, per want of Diligence in my Vocation ? 
Barb. Induſtrious haſt thou been in Villany, 
t Florence muſt no longer be the Scene; 
his is your Warrant, C — from the Duke, 
o drive this Miſcreant from our City Gates. 
d when he's ſeen again in Tuſcany, 
hat Minute forkeits his abandon'd life. 
hus has our Duke decreed. 
Trap. At whoſe requeſt ? 
arb. On mine. 
Trap. Tam glad to find your Honour has ſo much Inte- 
ſt in His-Highnels, and therefore make choice of your 
onour as the moſt proper perſon to ſollicit my Repeal. 
Bavh. Audacious Slave. ons 
Trap. His Highneſs knows travelling is chargeable, and 
ide my Stomach is of no ordinary Dimenſions. . 
Barb. Away with him if he diſpute your Orders, 
ll for the Pariſh Whips to your Aſſiſtance. | 
Trap. Signior Officer you may take his Lordſhip's word 


aſa hen he ſays a Thing, You hear his Lordſhip hath 
281 ivate buſineſs with me, and deſires your abience For 


Nin then his Highneſs is upon Treaty of Marriage 
th the Millaneſe; your Lordſhip and I, were always of 
inon it would come to chat. 
Barb. Such harden'd Impudence was never ſeen. 
axe him away. | | : 
Trap. My Lord, my Lord-—Sucha Primroſe in a Cor- 
r for you Lordſhip, never blown upon my Lord; — 
barb. Force him along, 
Trap. Flametta my Lord, what ſays your Lordſhip to 
le deſfumetta? There's Lyes and Bubbies! Snail I bring her 
your Lordſhip——Nay my Lord, my Lord. 

(tley bear him off.) 

(Exem:! » 


Inter 
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Enter Duke Lavinio, Alberto, Guards and Attendants, 

Lav. I'm ſtung with Adders and ſhall go diſtracted; I 

Let me have breathing room. | 
Alb. Y our Highneſs knows 

I ever have been watchfubfor your Honour, 

And next to that I would preſerve your quiet. 
Lav. Choice Method, firſt blow poyſon in my Ears, 

And after that preach patience to me. 


Alb. I fear my Duty has been too officious; 
Dread Sir, reflect where was the mighty harm c 
In holding talk with him by open wy A 8 
I hope this fanning will incenſe the flame. (aſap 

Lav. What harm: the very Bawd to their deſires c 
Could never have a Forehead to diſpute the harm : b 
A Virgin and a Princeſs ſeen to walk n 
And hold diſcourſe apart with one of Race 


Obſcur e, at leaſt unknown, and no harm in't? 
Twere lewd, though they had only pray d together: 0 
Bring the Audacious Traytor to Our Preſence. 0 
| (Brunetto brought in beni 
1 Enter Brunetto. ä 
Bru. Dread Sir, and twice my Noble Conqueror, f 


15 ( Kneeling” 
Firſt in the Field, in which your Self alone 
Could ſtop my Conqueſt with reſiſtleſs Might, 
And ſince in Gen'rous Princely Favours. 
Lav. Riſe. 
I am not us'd to hearken after Praiſe, | # 
Or Thanks for Benefits by me conferr'd, | 
For hitherto they always fell on Merit, A 
Which can at beſt be call'd but paying Debts. 
Only in this Acknowledgement, I . 
Ingratitude from its own mouth condemn'd : 
This Lord, the watchfui Argus of my Honour, 
Has charg'd you with a Crime will ſtain the Worth 
You ſhew'd in Battle, and make Valour bluſh. | x 
Alb. I but inform'd your Highneſs what I ſaw. | 1 
Bru, He's prejudic'd, I kill'd his Son in fight 
In Service of my Prince, as he of you. 
Lav. I have a Siſter, dear to me as Fame, 
Our Royal Father's oaly Care and Comfort, 1 
| ſ 


Date and no Dake. * 93 


nts My Dukedom (ſaid he dying) I bequeath thee, 
\ ſlender Preſent and thy Due by Birth; 
But with it all the Glory of our Race, 
he ſpotleſs Honour of the egices; 
Preſerve the Princely Blood from baſe-born taint, . 
zut moſt ſecure it in the weaker part, 
and match Prudentia with her Peer in Birth; 
So ſhall I with my Anceſtors have reſt. 
low Sir, how far you have infring'd theſe Orders, 
d brought a guilt unknown upon my head, 
cave your ſelt to judge : Confeſt your Crime, 


ad Torture ſhall revenge it; ſmother it. 


eeling 


d Tortures ſhall extort it. / 
Bru. My charmed Soul 
me panting to my Lips to.meet your Charge, 
d beg forgiveneſs for its high preſumption. 
t ſince you talk of Tortures, I diſdain 
e ſervile Threats, and dare your utmoſt Rage; 
ove the Princeſs, and have urg'd my paſſion. 
o' I confeſs all hopeleſs of return. 
1s with a Soldier's freedom I avouch, 
ho ſcorns to lodge chat Thought he dares not own: 
Sir, Inflict what puniſhment you pleaſe. 
t let me warn you, that your vengeance reach | 
head, or neither of us can have reſt. (ſtraction! 
La, Chains, Strays and Darkneſs ! this is meer di- 
on with him; you that waited on him (T hey lead 
his Guard: Thin Diet and no Light; of Brunetto, 
a uſage may reſtore him Vengeance thus 
Pmverts co Charity. 
Enter Prudentia. 
Prudentia, % 
dur Entrance has prevented me a Viſit 
your Apartment, and half ſav'd a Chiding: 
t muſt tell you, you have been to blame, 
It Siſter learn reſerv*dneſs for the future, 
h as becomes your Quality, and hold 
at place which Nature ay unſpotted Virtue 

5 hitherto ſecur'd you in my Hearrt. 
ru. Moſt gracious Sir, If cer my ſecret Soul 
mis one thought that is not firſt ſubmitted * 

or 
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For Approbation to your Royal. Will, 
The Curſe of Diſobedience fall upon me; 
As I in you have found a Father's Love, 
I ſhall repay't with more than Filial Duty. 
Lav. Virtue and Houour ever guide thy way, 

Thou'rt ſolitary, but ſhall quickly enjoy 
A ſweet Companion in our Royal Bride. 
Sforza the Duke of Millain, our old Friend, 
Who always in our Wars hatl: ſent us aid, 
Here offers me'the beauteous [/abella 
His Daughter for my Wife, and inftantly 
We will to Aſillain on the Expedition, 

| That Treatment once determin'd, we'll return 

f To Florence, where we'll celebrate our Nuptials 

| With what Marnificence becomes bur State. 

Pru. Go and be happy, Sir, in your fair Choice, 

1 Barb. That Bleſſing's only wanting to our State. 
1 Lav. Lord Barberin and Alberto, you 

| Whom I have always found moſt faithful to me, 

| To you I do commit the Government 
Of Tuſcany till my return; your Power 
I have unlimited, keep open Ear 
| | To Juſt Complaints: Allow and Act no wrong; 

| Look cloſ:ly to your Prifoner Brunette. | 
' Alb. So may your wiſh't Return be ſafe and _ 
1 La. Siſter, your tears afflict us; a few Weeks 
1 Shall grace our Court with the fair Millaneſe. 

| Lead on, 'tis time we were upon our way: 


(Exe 
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S CEN F. A D-/art, 
Enter Trappolin. | 


=». —_ 


Trap. Hs baniſht life is very doleful-——What 
inhumane Duke was this to baniſh me, 
never baniſh him? At every ſtep I tate, 

oor Flametta comes into my mind: She met me at t 

Town's end, and would fain- have come along with m 

but that I rold her ſhe was not baniſht and might lch 

ethit 
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ethinks this is a very melancholy place, I have not met 
living Body yet, but they had wings or four legs. Let 
ne bethink me where to betake my ſelf, I of * to Rome, 
nd turn Friar, but that I have too much Learning. R 
an of my Occupation might once have finget'd the Po- 
x Ryals in Venice, but now the Gentry go a more com- 
dendious may, to work, and Pimp for one another; it quite 
tra . 


(Toft _ in the Air.] 

What ſound is this? Sure this place muſt needs be 
aunted: This with a good Dinner were ſomething, but 
sit is, it feels as if they were playing upon my ſmall 


uts. 
[Storm and T hinder.) 

So now, my airy Fidlers are fallen out amongſt them- 
elves; I lik'd their firſt ſtrain ſomewhat better. I would 
is Highneſs would come and baniſh me from this place 
00, 1 

[Storm again, o the Conjurer riſes] 
Vhat's here ? a — d man ? Now and I were ſure 
e was of mortal Race, I would ſet upon him in the name 
f Famine——But if he ſhould blow Brimſtone in my Face 
here were a hopeful beginner baulk't. i 

Hag. Son, Thou art Baniſh'd—I know all the matter. 

Trap. Tis true old Friend, I am baniſh'd——But how 
he Devil came you to know it ? | 

Hag. Why, the Devil told me. | 
. The Devil he did Why 'twas e' en his own do- 
Exe ng, and ſo he could give you the beſt account of it. 

Hag. Be not diſmay'd, Preferment waits upon thee,, 
am fo far from hurting thee, ; 
hat from poor Trappolin, I'll make thee a Prince. 
Trap. Look you there again, he knows my name too.— 
For certain, this muſt be the Devil's kinſman— A Prince! 
Por 7rappclin thanks you Father Conjurer, but has no 
ind to domineer in Hell: I know where your Territo- 
ries lye. . 
Mag. Beſotted Wretch, Thou doſt not under ſtand me; 
dell thee Son, thou ſhalt return to Florence 
Trap. And he hang'd there for my labour. 
chi cg. Be honour'd there, exalted o're thy Fellou s. 
Trat, On a Gibbet. Jy Hag. 


* 


All Nature fhall be ranfack'd for thy Board, 
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Mag. There ſhalt thou ſhine in wealth, and roul in plen 
Thi Treaſures of the Eaſt ſhall Court thy wearing; 
The haughty Nobles ſhall ſeem Pigmies to thee ; 


And Art be tir'd to find thee choice of Banquets; 
Each day and hour ſhall yield new Scenes of pleaſure; 
And crowding Beauties ſue for thy Embraces. - 

Trap, Sure I have pimp'd for this old Fellow former 
he's fo kind ell, as you ſay, Father Conjurer ( 
ſome private Conſiderations that I have) this may not « 
amiſs ; But how ſhall it he done? 

Mag. By Eo, Mev, and Aveo. . 

Trap. What they mean, I know not, but am ſatisfi d 
by Song to the Devil for it, and ſo much for that matter. 

ag. Here, ſeat thee in this Chair. | 

Trap. To be ſhav'd, Father Conjurer, by one of ye 
* Valets? I ſhall lather under their hands withou 

Mag. Sit ſtill, and ſee the wonders of my Art; 

Zo, Meo, and Areo, rife, 

Trap. What will become of this temporal Body of mine 
—— [| am gla'd ro my Seat here. But hear 5. 
good Father, muſt this Retinue of yours needs appear 

Mag. Of indiſpenſible neceſſity. 

Trap. Then good Father let them appear inviſibhy, . 
have no great inclination to their Company: For to tell yl 
the truth, I like yours none of the beſt, you are like 
Devil enough to ſerve my turn | 

Mag. Now by the moſt prevailing <pell 

"That e're amaz'd_the Powers of Hell; 

That mid-night Witches ever try'd, 

While Cynibia did her Creſent hide; 

While watchful Dogs to bark forbore, 

The Wolf to howl, the Sea to roar ; 

While Robbin do's his midnight Chare, 

And Plowmen fweat beneath the Mare; 

By all the terrours of my Skill, 

Aſcend, aſcend, and execute my will. 
[Lightning and Thunder, Spirits riſe, aud ſink doæun u 

rappolin. 


Now proud Lavinio, little doſt thou know 


Ti 
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his ſecret practice of my juſt Revenge. | 
After a 4 the Dirt riſe again, with 
| Tra 7. ny dreſſed exactiy lite the Duke Lavinio. 
Trap. Oh Father what metal do you take me to be 
ade of? I am not us'd to travel under ground-? Oh for 
Dram of the Bottle of a Quart or two! Call you this 
referment ! Marry he deſerves it that goes to the Devil 
rit, but I ſee no preferment neither. | 
Mag. Thou doſt not know thy ſelf, look in that Mirrour. 
| [Shews bim a Looking glafs.] 
Trap. Who's there, the Duke Your Highneſs is 
ell return'd : Your faithful Servant Trappolin begs of 
pur Grace to call him home, and hang up this old Wizard; 
el Conjure your Grace out of your wits elſe, and your 
uhjects out of your Dominions What's he gone 
ain? He's for his friſque under ground too. I have made 
ay for him, I have work'd like any Mole; and. made 
oles you may thruſt Churches through. | 
Mag. Tis thou thy ſelf that repreſents the Duke; 
Yhat in that Glaſs thou ſaw'ſt is but thy Picture. 
Trap. If that be my Picture I am the Picture of the Duke. 
_ Hag. And ſhalt be taken for the Duke bimſelt. 
ar? 779. The Dreſs is juſt like him, and for ought I know, 
is Dreſs that makes a Duke. Let me ſee, what muſt 
ſay now? my Highneſs is your Highneſs's humble Ser- 
ant ——This Conjurer is a rare Fellow. 
Mag. As thou didſt here ſeem to thy ſelf. 
ſhalt thou to the world appear the perfect Duke: 
0 Florence then and take thy State upon thee. i 
Trap. Truft me for Duking vf it. I long to be at it. 
know not why every man ſhould not be Duke in his. 
rn. Father Conjurer, time is precious with us. 
reat Perſons: However, I ſhould be glad to ſee you at 
ourt. It may be the better for you, for as I rake it, we 
all have ſome change of Miniſters, and ſo Farewel. 
| Mag. Stay Son, Take this inchanted powder with thee,, 
reſerve it carefully, for at thy greateſt need. 
Twill give thee aid: When any Foe aſſaults, 
aſt but this Magick Powder in his face, 
ud thou ſhalt fe moſt, wonderful effects. 
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Trap. Good, Now I'm ſatisfi d I am the Duke 


Which ſome ſhall rue: Good Father, Fare you well. N. 
E, Mev, and Ana AF. LE xt. Conju. uanib o 
5 


SCENE. The Palace. 
Barberino and Flametta. 


Flam. I Do beſeech your Honour to repeal! 

| My only joy, my baniſht Trappalin; 

Take Pity on a helpleſs Virgins tears, 

| For as our Sov'raign left his Power with you 

5 He left his Mereies tee. 

. Barb. Her tears inflame me: | 

| | And were this Dukedom which I hold in truſt 

I My due by Birth, I'd give it in exchange 

| 7 For this ſweet Innocence, this Artieſs . 
e E One) you wrong your Charms; 
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| Nay I muſt fay, you wr Virtue too 
| By this — i an — d Slave, 
Devoted to all Crimes; forget and ſcorn him. 
K Fla. I gave my heart before ] knew his Vices, 
0 But it will be my triumph to reclaim him, 
5 do beſeech your Honour to call him home. 
1 Barb. And what Return may I expect for this ?. 
14 Fla. Goodnefs has always been it's own reward; 
1 But to convince yqu that your Courteſie 


Shall not be wholly thrown away upon me, D 
By Day or Night you ſhall command T 
_ © Barb. What? | 3 


Fla. My Prayers. | 
Barb. A very hopeful Recompence; | 
What Statefman ever yet took Prayers for pay ? 
7 


Deluded Maid, thou doſt not know thy wort | 
This Beauty muſt not be a Beggar's Prize, | 
Defign'd by -Nature for a Nobler Sphere. 1 
What can this Minion whoſe repeal you ſeek * 
Perform for thee? What can a Peaſant do 

To deck thy Youth, or to inrich thy Age? _. 

Come be advis'd, here's Gold and Jewels for thee I 
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The Pride, the Pomp of Nature ſhall be thine : 
ake all your ſtudy how to pleaſe your ſelf, 
MF ortune hall wait to ſee your with perform'd. 
Fla. Are you our Prince, my Lord! 
Barb. What means that Queftion ? 
Fla. If you were, | 
The Prince ſhould be deny'd. 

Barb. Then much more I. 

hy do I trifle thus? I am no Prince, = 
Vet will not be deny'd; Who waits withont 
Fla. Heaven ſhield me! You intend no Violence. 
Barb. What I intend is Love; if you refuſe, - 
You make the Rape, that's all: Who waits I ſay? 


- Euter Servant. 


Fla. Help Heaven? 
Serv. My Lord, my Lord moſt unexpected News! 
Ai n 
ar this Girl to m ment,. 
She'll thank a the Force. : 
Serv. The Duke, my Lord, his Highneſs. 
Farb. Take her Slave. 
Serv. His Highneſs is return'd from Aillain. 
Barb. Ha! 5 
The Duke return'd from Millain? Thou art mad. 


Serv. Juſt now arriv'd my Lor d, and coming hither. 
Barb. Here ! 


Diſpoſe of her as I commanded thee, 

Till 1 find out the meauing of this Dream. 
Ha! that's his voice And here he comes in Perſon : 
Let her go Shve.—Away dear Maid, away. [Puts her ant. 


Enter Trappolin with his Spirits inviſible. Alberto from 


; the other Side. 
Barb. Great Sir, 
Upon our Knees we welcome your Return, 
Trap. And upon our Legs we take it : — Hem! hem! 


He ſtrirts about. 
Alb. Your Highneſs comes unlook'd for, we did not ex- 


This happy time ſo ſoon by fourteen Days (ect 


arts 
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Barb. So pleaſe your Grace, where is our Dutcheſ; ? 

Trap. Your Dutcheſs will not come 'till the Gods. kne 
when; for my part I know nothing of the matter. I le 
my Train behind me and come unlook'd for, to ſee he 

you Governed in my Abſence, which I fear you have dot 
ſcurvily enough. | a 

Alb. How wild he talks! 

Trap. Zo, Meo, and Areo, well ſtuck to me I'faith 
Well Lords, you never pity my Misfortunes ; I have be: 
robb'd in my Journey, had my Horſe taken from me, an 
if itthad not been for Father Conjurer. 

Barb. How Sir ? F:7 + 

Trap. I ſay, if I had not been a Conjurer, I had net 
got home in my Royal Skin; Well ftuck there 
gain, Boys, well ſtuck. | Fe 

Alb. What means your [lighneſs ? 

Trap. Our Highneſs means to take exact account of Af 
fairs; I left an honeſt Fellow here, call'd Trappolin, What 
become of him ? | 

Barb. Your Highneſs gave me charge to baniſh him. 

Trap. Why there's the Pillar of our State gone. . Ya 
took him for Buftoon, but I found him one of the heſt Pi 
liticians in Chriſtendom ; other Countries will value hin 
and for ought I know, he's a Prince by this time 
Eo, Meo, and Aveo true Lads ſtill. 

Alb. Jam amar'd ! | 

Trap. Hear me, you Lord Barberino I love diſpatch 
Affairs, tell me therefore quickly what you take to 
the duty of a Stateſman ? 

Barb. To ſtudy firit his Royal Maſter's Profit, 

And next to that his pleaſure ; to purſue 
No ſiniſter deſign of private gain; | 

or pillage from the Crown to raiſe his Heirs, 
His baſe- born Brood in Pomp above the Race 
Of old deſcended. Worth; to know Deſert, 
And turn the Prince's favour on his Friends ; 
Aud keep an open Ear to juſt Complaints. 

Trap. Why there *ris. I have travel'd, and can tell yo . 
what a 4 hee ſhould he. I will have him ten tuo 

rouder than his Maſter ; I, and ten times richer too. Ti 
| tra none of his old Friends, when he is once in Office 
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fs ? N iaform himfelf who has Merit, that he may know whom 
noe do nothing for; to make Sollicitors wait ſeven Years to 
I purpoſe, and to Bounce thro' a whole Regiment of em 
© hohe a Soldier through the Gantlet. 
Alb. This is meer Frenzy. SD 4 
Trap. And there is another good Friend of mine, Bru- 
Wit, where is he? | YO 7 o9 
Alb. Dread Sir, Your Highneſs knows that for his Pre- 
Wnption in Courting of your Siſter, you confin'd him. 

» WY rap. Nothing but lying in this World ! I confine him: 
is well known I never had a Siſter in my Life. | 
Barb. No Siſter, Sir? 3 
Trap. No, Fack'Saxvce, none that's worth impriſoning a 
rend for; honeſt Brunetto Vil be with thee in the twink- 
ng of ao, Meo, and Areo, ſit faſt > pals. EMS, * 
Alb. He cannot counterfeit ſo much.. 

Barb. I know not; © 
ut if he do not, he is ſurely mad. 
Alb. The Heav'ns be merciful ! POT 1 

hat wild fantaſtick things he do's? And talks 
f Eo, Meo, and Areo; Names 
/nheard of in the Court before. 

Barb. Some Millain Counts I warrant you. 

his kindneſs ro Brunetto is moſt ſtrange. | 
Alb. Let's after him, and wait his better Leiſure. 

| | [Exeunt 


SCENE. A Priſon. 
Re-enter Trappolin. 


rap. HAT a diſmal Place is here, I'll have it car- 
ry'd bodily out of my Dukedom. Alaſs poor 
| Brunetto, what has he done to be ſhut up here? 
Oh here he comes ! 
# Enter Brunetto. 
Bru. What can the Duke defign by coming hither ? 
or certain, it muſt be to ſee me ſtrangled: . 
ell let him execute his Tyrant wall, 
or Death itſelf were Mercy to this Dungeon, 
cat Prince. 


7. «1p, 


done in Courteſie. 


Your Highneſs does forget 
I am your Priſoner. 


with 


how cams't thou into this damn'd Dungeon? 
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Tray. He makes a very low leg, but I Korn to be oh 


- Bou. What can this cruel Mockery intend ? 
yourſelf extreamly 


Trap. My beſt Friend Brunetto. 5 
Bru. I amaſtoniſh'd ! Sir, upon my knees 
I do co e your ſafe Return. | 
Trap. And upon my Knees I do embrace thee, hot 
Brunerio | 


Bru. I know not what to think or ſpeak. 
I do befeech your Highneſs Riſe. | 
Not without thee : Therefore up I fay; a 
lements, I cannot abide them. | 
Bru. You honour me above expreſſion. > Jo 
Trap. A Fig for honour, I love thee man; Sirrah Ja 
lor bring Chairs hither preſently. 
Trap. Away with Hig 
me Lavin, plain Medices. | 
Bru. Sure I am awake, this is no Dream? 
Trap. We will live merrily together, i'faith we wi 
Come Sirrah what a while have you been bringing the 
Chairs? I have known a Pimp made a Prince in | 
Brunetto fit thee down, fit down I ſay. | 
Bru. I will attend your v on my Knees. 
Trap. Why, I am not thy Father, am 1? Sit thee 
Bru. On the right hand That muſt not be. 
Trap. Why an' thou wilt have it there, there let it be 
But hold, I am miftaken, that is on the left hand ; ti 
muſt not be: Doſt thou think I have no manners in me 
[7 hey remeve their Chairs ſeveral times.] 
Bru. There is no remedy, I muſt obey. | 
Trap. Very well, —W hat now art thou afraid of n 
Marry an'thou draws't back, 1'll draw back too: The 
fore fit ſtill I ſay, and let us talk. a 
Bru. Great Sir, I am 1 of theſe honours. 


hneſs, I fay, away with it; © 


TT 


Your Nobleſt Florentines would be moſt proud 

To he thus grac't. ; 
Trap. 1 love not theſe ſet ſpeeches. Let us talk ® 

we were in a Tavern together —Now, I prithee Me 
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Bru. I, now the Storm comes. Pardon me Dread So- 


Ne 
_ ap. What, on th 


Ye 


rhatever it be, tho thou haſt kill d every 
Bru. Wherefore this Torture, Sir, before my Death, 
Tis Tyranny ; your 2 — knows my Crime 
as in aſpiring to your ors Siſter. 

Trap. Waſt thou laid up do Alas for theee ! Haft 
zonWoarry d her? 
Bru. Beſeech your Grace. 
BE Trap. Well, An'thou haft not, I would thou. hads'r 

zot her conſent, and here I give thee mine. So come a- 

with me to Dinner. 
_ Your Highneſs ſhall command me to m 

any I ſay, Thou ſhalt have her, and if I 75 two . 
ters thou ſhoulds't have them both Who waits there ? 

[Barberino, Alberto, Attendants Enter. 

ow my good Lords, you ſee this Apartment, and you 
__ fi to have Brunetto ſhut up here for making Love 
o my Siſter. 
Alb. It was your Highneſs's Judgment and Command. 
Trap. Jaylor, take me theſe two Coxcombly Lords, and 
eep them under Lock: They are never well but when 
hey are Uoing miſchief. In my Conſcience and Soul, here 
$ ſuch Incumbrance of perplexity, that I proteſt—Come 
ong Friend. (Exit with Bruneito. 
Barb, Why, this is meer Diſtraction. 
416. We muſt endure 1 It. (T hey go in. 


it be: 

dy tl a 8 9 | —— -t-— 
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of n SCENE. The Palace. 

The 


Enter Trappolin. 
TP H I 8 Duke sLife is very pleafant ! Did ever a- 


ny man come to preferment upon lighter terms, 


I am made a Prince, and Father Conjurer ocg 
the Devil for't. D 27 


y Knee again ? Doſt take ms far 
Habeler! As well as I can —＋ — Ido thee 


22 —— ᷣͤ . nr OOO 


— — 


We Enter Flametta. | | 

Who's here my pretty little Rogue? I mar'l wh 
makes her at Court, tho fear this Affair will coſt Lo 
Barberino a Caſtration. N 

Fla. Here is the Duke alone, whom I ſo long 
Have ſought for, to petition for repeal 
Of my Dear Frappolin | 
I do beſeech your Grace 
Take pity on a Miſerable Maid - 

Bereay'd of all her Joys. . 

Trap. All her Joys, that's Me! 

Fla. I humbly beg | 
Poor baniſh'd Trappolin may be recall'd. % 

Trap. Dear Honey ſuckle, ſhe even makes me weepy 

Fla. Great Sir, That you have Noble thoughts. 

Trap. I have ſo. 

Fla. The Worldis Witneſs, and by Conſequence 
A heart full of Commiſeration. 

Trap. Tis ſo; What a torment is this now, that I m 
counterfeit with her? Fair Maiden riſe ; What is yo 
Name ? 
| | Fla. Flametta. 

1, Trap. Thou ſhal't fare the better for that :!——Troul 
| | not your ſelf, your Trappolin ſhall be recall'd ; and I wo 
1 : mow ſacrific d, if I do not love him as well as I don 
elf. 

11 Who comes yonder ? the Princeſs. 
5 Enter Prudentia. 
'| Ha. This is moſt Gracious. | 
[| Trap. Some of my rogue Lords talk'd of hanging h 
| if e er he come home again; but upon my Honour I ſus 


It, that if they hang him, they ſhall hang me; and fo i 
thy heart at reſt. | 
Fla. Heav'n bleſs your Highneſs. (Eq 
. Trap. If this be the Princeſs, I'll be ſworn Brunetto 
' in the Right of it. 
Pru. Fen thouſand Welcomes, Sir : I neyer found 
| Such tedious Hours ſince you left the Court. | 
Trap. Fair Lady, come hither=—You are our Sk 
you'll ſay, 1 7 


—— 


A Duke and 80 Dake. | 35 


yd, IJ hope my Conduct, Sir, has ne er giv'n Cauſe 
r you to oubt of my Relation to you : 
m your Siſter, Sir, and Servant. 
Trap. I am ſorry for't. 
bud. IJ do beſeech your Highneſs, on what ground? 
rap. For a Carnal Reaſon, that ſhall be nameleſs. But 
ce we are Brother and Siſter, we muſt content our ſelves 
well as we Can. | | 
ud. I am ſurpriz'd at this: I heard indeed 
5 Language and Deportment was much alter'd ; —_—_—_ 
I am glad to ſee you ſafe return'd, 
' ſhould have been more joyful, had you brought 
zur Dutcheſs with you. | 
eps Trap. She*ll come ſoon enough, never fear it: But Si- 
r, To our Affair in hand (for I am Vengeange hungry.) 
my Return here I found Brunette in Goal, and it ap- 
d to be for Love of you: Tell me Siſter can you 
cy him? 
Prud, Your Will, Sir, is the ſquare of all my Actions; 
we no Averſion for Brunetto's Paſſion : 
ides, his Quality, tho' yet conceal'd, 
worthy of your Blood, he is a Prince; 
Name Horatio, and the ſecond Son 
d Kavoy's Duke. 
. My Friend a Prince; beſworn I no more thought 
ſeeing him a Prince than my ſelf: Siſter, you ſhall 
e my Content to marry him, and ſo there's an end. 
[ 4 confuſed noiſe without.) 
hat's there to do? | 
Enter Officer. 
F. Dread Sir, This is the Day and Hour, in which 
r Highneſs is wont to determine Cauſes in your Chair of 
ite here. And accordingly here are ſeveral Perſons 
ae to appeal to your Highneſs for Juſtice. 
Trap. What! Juſtice before I have Dined ? I tell you, 
$a dangerous thing: I had like to have been hang'd 
ce my Self, becauſe the Judge was Faſting ; Well, 
nem enter. 
[ He takes the Chair of State. 
ell, here fits the Government In the firſt place I would 
e the Court take 1 in Affairs of State, I 3 
2 chat 


f 
; 
| 

1 
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that words are not to be multiply'd, and T think ſo I th; 
not do ſo; and if I do not, no body elſe muſt : So that 
this Aſſembly, he that ſpeaks little, will ſpeak better th: 
he that talks much; and he that ſays nothing, better th: 
| _ both. TERS | 
be People being browght in, A Woman with her Danghidlh, 
| and forth. 
Wem. I do beſeech = ighneſs to do me Juſtice ; 
I have liv'd long with Fame amongſt my Neighbours; I 7, 
My Husband too bore Office in the Pariſh 
Till he was kill'd in fighting for your Highneſs, Py 
And left me but this dear and ond Davpkcer, T; 
W hom this old Sinner has debauct'd, 
And ſpoil'd her Fortune. 
Trap. Debauch'd ? That is to ſay, lay with her and gt 
her Maidenhead. 
Vom. Your Highneſs has a moſt diſcerning Judgment 
Trap. And how did he do this ? Lawfully by the he 
of a Pimp, or without it? 
Nom. O moſt unlawfully ! For, Sir, he has a Wife: 
Son too of his own, Inches. | 
Trap. A Son of his own Inches ; good, 
Then the Deciſion of this Cauſe is eaſie: 
Do you hear Woman, we will have that Son dehauch ren 
you ſhall get that Son's Maidenhead, and ſpoil his Fo 
tune. 8 
om. T do beſeech your Grace, what ? | 
Trap. No replying after Sentence. Whoſe Ca 
is next. 


Another Woman ſtands forth. 

Wom. Great Duke of Tyſ-any vouchſafe to hear me: Me C 

1 am a poor and helpleſs Widow, one | 
That had no Comfort left me but my Child, 

W hom this vile Minton V hipp the Coach- man here 

Being Drunk, drove over him and left him dead. 

I do beſecch your Highneſs, make my Caſe 

Your own, and think what ſad Diſtreſg—————— Fc 

Trap. Hold, hold, I will have no fouriſhing=—T treet 

Cauſe requires ſome half a Minute's Conſideration moet, 

than the former: I hipp you ſay, being drunk drove ond 

your Child and kill'd him: why look you Woman, Dr . p 


* 


fa 
ur 
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| ill make a Coach-man a Prince, and Vice vers4 by the 
Mule of Proportion, a Prince a Coach-man, fo that this 
| uy be my own Caſe another time ; however, that ſhall 


Byc with you, and be ſufpended from driving, til 
7ot you another Child. 3 
Mom. So pleaſe your Grace, this is ſtill worſe. 

Trap. No replying after Sentence. Who's next? 

[4 Puritan ftands forth.] 

Pur. So pleaſe your temporal Authority. 

Trap. How now ! my mortifi d Brother of Geneva, what 
arnal Controverſie are you ingag'd in! | 
Pur. Verily, there is nothing carnal in my Cauſe : I have 
uſtained violence, much violence, and muſt have much 
ompenſation from the ungodly. 
Trap. W hat is your Grievance ? 
Pur. J will pour it forth in the words of Sincerity, 
_ I care not a Farthing for Sincerity, let me have it 

reyity. 
Pur. This Perſon here is by Occupation a Maſon or Ti- 
er, as the Language of the world termeth it; whileſt 
herefore I ſtood contemplating a new Manſion that I had 
repared unto my ſeit, ar the 1ame time nat rms Ferion 
ccupied his Vocation aloft thereon, or ratherſhould have 
Ccupied ; ſuch was his wicked negligence, that he fell 
tom the. top of the building moſt unconſcionably upon m 
utward man, even with all his carnal weight, and almo 
uſed me unto the Death, I being clad in thin Array 
through the immoderate heat of the Seaſon,) namely, 


e has 


e Caſſocks or Coats, ſeven Cloaks, and one dozen of 


quilted Caps. 
Trap. Ba 

normities go unpuniſh*d, what Subject can be fafe ? Why, 
any perverſe Fellow take a Pique againft his Neigh- 
Por, it is bur getting up 8 or 10 or 14 ſtories high, and 
T 0 fall down upon him as he ſtands ge ion harm in the 
* meet : I do therefore Decree, That this Tiler ſhall ſtand 
low, while you get upon the Battlements of the Houſe, 


Yb id fall down upon him. 
; Pur. This is ſtill moſt monſtrous, 


Trop 


e no obſtruction of Juſtice :=— Therefore hipp ſhall - 


ieve me, Sirs, a moſt important matter! If ſuch » 
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Tray. As for petty Cauſes, let them wait till we h; Bart 
Dined—Eo, Alco, and Areo —Come along Siſter. 1 L 


' » [ 2 * r 
Enter Duke Lavinio, Iſabella the Dutcheſs, Ladies an left, 
Alitendants. Alb 


Lav. My heart's beſt Treaſure, charming [/abella ; 
You are moſt welcome to the Court of Flcrence, 
And when J loſe the ſenſe of ſuch a Bleſling ; 
And ceaſe to make your happineſs my ſtudy, 
Let re become a Tributary Lord, 
And hold my Birth-right at another's will. 
Laab. Dread Sir, I know and prize my happineſs : 
Bleſt doubly in your Fortunes and your Love. 
Lav. My abſence from Affairs ſo long, requires 
My cloſe Attendance now for ſome few. hours ; 
Then I'll return to ſettle Loves Account, 
With flaming heart at Beauties Altar bow, 
And pay my Vows with double Adoration. 
Mean while, our Princeſs and her 'Train once more 
Shall welcome you to Florence : 


Attend the Dutcheſs in. 
[Ex. all but Lavinio and Gu: 


The Face of things ſeems alter d fince I went ; 

Some ſtrange fantaſtick humour has poſleſt 

In general the Citizens of Florence ; 

As yet I have met with none, but who amaze me ; 

And ſpeak of Matter done by me, as if 

I had been here before my Dutcheſs came. 

Call Barberino and Alberto tome; 

They'll ſoon refolve—— - 

[Barherino and Alberto appear throrgh the Gras 

Barb. Moſt gracious Sir, | 

* your Subjects, and moſt faithful Servants. 

2 


v. Confuſion! Are my Eyes and Ears both charm d He 


Our Deputies whom we did leave in truſt 


Of our whole Power, chain'd, ſhackl'd, and in Jayl! Nv" 
Set them at large, and in my Preſence now | 

Before this Minute can expire, or I 
Shall go diſtracted *ere I know the Cauſe. | La 
Sure ſome ill Spirit has poſſeſt 

My Subjects minds when I was gone; D'ye know — | 


All 
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„Harb. The Duke of Florence our moſt gracious Maſter, 
TY Lav. Are not you call'd Barberino, you Alberto, 
y prudent faithful Counſellors to whom 
8 fl the Government of Txſcany ? | op 
Alb. We are your wr Subjects, tho” your Prifoners 
Lav. How came you 10? 
Barh. Great Sir, your ſelf knows well? 
[was only for obeying your Commands. 
Lav. A Plot, a general Plot upon my Wits; 
ell me the meaning, jeſt not with my Rage, 
charge you do not, therefore ſpeak ſenſe to me; 
Ir on your naked hearts I' read the Riddle. 
Alb. Alaſs ! what ſhall we ſay ? Great Sir, you know 
hat none except yur Royal ſelf could do it, 
\nd to your Sacred Juſtice we appeal 
low far we have deſery'd. 
Lav. Perdition! Furies! | | 
Vhere will this end? Gods! I ſhall burſt with Choler. 
e merciful good Heav'n, and give me Temper. 
Alb. Amen good Heaven ; I fear the fatal want. 
Lav. Some Frenzie has on the poor Wretches ſeiz'd, 
r elſe they durſt not thus 'to tempt my Fury, 
ndeed I was to blame in threatning you, 
ho ſo much need my pity : My good Lords, 
do beſeech you to collect your Wits, 
ind tell me gently how you came in Priſon. 
Barb, By the Proſperity of Tuſcany, 
our Highneſs left us there. 
Lav, When did I fo? | 
Alb. The ſelf ſame time you went in Perſon thither to free 
ett - 
Lav, The ſelf ſame time that I went thither 
o free Brunetto: Death, whom? What Brunetto? 
Harb. Your Priſoner taken in the Mantuan Wars. 
Lav. The more-I ſearch, the more I am confounded, 
Vite loſt within a Labyrinth of wonders, 
Alb. Gods! how he ſpeaks, as if we all were mad, 
nd he had done nothing. Sn 
Lav, I will yet have patience : | 
ell me my Lords, if you are very ſure 
hat you are well and Maſters of your Senſe. 


J 


Bark 
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| Barb, If &er your Highneſs knew us ſo we are. 
Lav. Yet give me leave to think what I do know; 
J can ſuſtain no more. Come hither Captain. 
Theſe Lords affirm, that I put them in Priſon, 
How ſay you to't? 
Capt. Great Sir, your Highneſs did, 
- You ſaw them leſt in Cuſtody that Minute 
You freed Brunette, 
Lav. He's in the ſame Tale : 
Thoꝰ they are all alike depriv'd of ſenſe, 
Yet do they all agree in what they ſay; 
; But why, good Captain, I will reaſon't with you, 
Should I deſire Brunetto's liberty? 
Would it not be a foul diſhonour think you 
To the Great Family of Medices, 
To caſt away our Siſter upon one 
We neither yet know whom, nor what he is: 
ö I pray you therefore, Captain, if you have 
Any imall fragment of your Wits remaining, 
f Reply accordingly. 
Capt. Sir, it is certain, 
That if your Highneſs ſhould beſtow your Siſter, 
On ſuch a one as you are pleas'd to mention, 
The Conduct would ſurprize the world; but Sir, 
I heard your (elf, diſtinctly I did hear you, 
To call Brunetto, Prince Horatio, 
The. ſecond Son to the Duke of Savoy. 
Lav. Vengeance! 
My wonder is ſo great, that I want words 
/ herewith to give it vent: I ſec that all 
My Subjects being diſtracted, think me mad, 
Capt. Nay more, Your Highneſs gave the Princeſs chat 
That ſhe prepar'd herſelf, for in two days 
You'd ſee her marry'd to the Prince Heyatio. 
Lav. Enough ! Yer Gods I'll hold my Reaſon yet 
Florence I left a moft ingerious City, 
Zut find it wofully at my Return 
x Poſſeſt with ſtrange unheard of Lunacy. 
' Captain, I ſwear to you by my Dukedom, 
| Id rather ſend for that Brunetto's head, 
Than ſuch a meſlage as you fay I did. 
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Capt. Beſeech Your Highneſs look, eo pour own eyes 
mnvince you of the Truth of what I faid. . 
Enter Brunetto and Prudentia. 

Bru. Divine Prudentia, All thy Sexes Charms 
thee are centred, and from 4 fair Union 

eceive a freſh unſpeakable Addition; 

our Brother's good ev'n to a Miracle, 

nd gave me thraldom, but to raiſe my Joy. 

Prud. Tndeed it ſpeaks a Noble Nature in him 

o Crown Deſert, though in an Enemy. 
nd now I muſt confeſs without a bluſh, 
ou long have been my heart's dear ſecret choice, 

ut never durſt give Ear to your Addreſſes 
ill by my Brothers free conſent allow'd. 
Bru. Said you Conſent ? Alaſs ! that Name falls ſhort | 
f his Tranſcendent Grace: He's earneſt for us, 
rges and drives us to the Bow'r of . | 
av, Furies and Scorpions drive you, VV hirlwinds part you. 
Prud. My Royal Brother. | 
Lav. Damn'd Infernal Creature ! 
fore falſe than Helen, and the greater Plague. 

Bry. I did ſuſpect at firſt *twas his Diſtraction 

hat fayour'd my aſpiring hopes, and now 

fear *rhas chang'd his mind to my undoing. Re 
Prud Wherein Dear Sir, have I deſery'd this Uſage ? 
ast not your Order:? 

Lav. Sulphur choak thy voice: 
Il ſpend no Breath upon a thing ſo vile. 
ou, Sir, My new made Favourite, come near 
Ind tell me, are you Son to Savoy's Duke? 
Bru, Your Highneſs knows I am his Second. 
er. I know you are his Second? Blood and Fire. 
This Frenzy has ſeiz'd him too. 
hen know, Sir, were you Savoy's Eldeſt Son, 
ly Siſter once deſerv'd a berter Match; 
nd ſhe ſhall rather in a Monaſtery 
gh out a weary Life without Devotion, 
nan be your Wike. To Priſon with the Boaſter 
ill Savoy fetch him thence. 
[The Guards burry bim off.] 


; 


Barb, 


f 
| 
; 
| 
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Barb, This reliſhes of Reaſon. ; 
Alb. Heav'n preſerve | 

This temper and reſtore the State of Florence, 
Lav. Come Lords, and lend your beſt Aſſiſtance to me 

Sleep ſhall not cloſe my Eyes, nor Food refreſh me, 

Till we have ſearch't this Miſchief to the Core; 

We'll ſtop at no Extreams of Blood or Torture, 

Baulk no rough Means that may our Peace ſecure ; 

Such deſp'rate Ills, muſt have as deſp'rate Cure. 

[ Exennt, manet Prudenti; 

Prud. Unhappy Florence! more unhappy I 
To ſee a Prince and Brother thus — . 

Bereav'd of Reaſon, and made leſs than Man! I 

My Dear H ratio, grieve not at this Uſage, 

But rather pity thy Oppreſlor's Fate. 

Enter Trappolin. 

T, oy Who's here? the Princeſs in Tears? Dear Siſte 
how doſt thou do? Come, I know your Grievance, an 
out of my Natural Affection have taken care for you; yo 
marry the Prince Horatio this Night. 

Prud. One Minute then has chang'd his ſullen Humour 
Why then, Sir, have you made him a cloſe Priſoner ? 

Trap. A Priſoner fay you Run Guards and fetci 
bim to our Preſence. Do not ſo much abuſe your ſeli 
dear iſter, to think I would confine my Friend to Priſo 

Prud. You did it, Sir, this Minute, he's fcarce there ye 

Trap. Madam Siſter, If J did, it was in my Drink, a 
certainly I had ſome politick Reaſon for it, which I hart 
now forgot. Some more Wine Slave to clear my. Un 
. 


Brunetto brought in here. 
Bru. How ſoon his mind is chang'd ? The Heaven's be 
rais' d. * 1 
4 Trap. Dear Prince Horatio an you do not forgive myWeq 
Locking you in Priſon, I ſhall never be merry again, an $ 
ſo here is to you dear Prince Horatio. 
Bru. Upon my Knees I pay my humbleſt Thanks. 
Trap. Come, come, "Take her along Man, take her a 
long, I know Lovers would be private, and ſo agree the 
reſt among your ſelves. [Brunetto leads off Prudenti. 


Barbe- 
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Barberino and Alberto paſſing over the Stage. 

Trap. Who's yonder ? My Lords Baniſhers at large agen? 
vill the Government never be able to drink in quiet for 
em? Seize thoſe Traytors there, and carry them to Priſon. 
And do you hear, Sirrah, it ſhall be Treaſon for any Body 
o let them our. 

Of. Unleſs by Order from your Highneſs. 

Trap. Orders from my Highneſs ? I tell you Raſcal, it 

all he Treaſon to let them out, tho* I command it my 
elf. Away with them, go. 

Enter Iſabella, 
Vhat Bona Roba have we here now ? 

[/ab. My Deareſt Lord. 

Trap. For her Drefs and Beauty ſhe may be a Dutcheſs, 
ho are you Madam? | 

Jab. Do you not know me, Sir ? 

Trap. It ſeems ſhe is none of the wiſeſt, tho”. 

Jab. How am I alter'd ſince I came from Millain? 

Trap, Oh! *tis the Dutcheſs: You are our Wife, you'll 
ay 2 
Jab. Sir: : 
Trap. I am glad of it I promife you; come kiſs then in- 
ontinently. 

Jab. What mean you, Sir, you are merrily diſpos d. 

Trap. Madam Dutcheſs, I am ſomewhat jovial indeed, I 
ave been drinking freely, and ſo kiſs me again. 

Iſab. My Lord. 

Trap, You are a handſome Woman I promife you, and 
* Madam Dutcheſs, am not I a proper handſome 
ellow ? 

Jab. Sir, Do not jeſt with me, you know you are 
The Man whom I efteem above the World. 

Trap. What a winning look was there too ? To 
ed my Dear, to Bed. I'll but take *tother Flask, to 
Put State Affairs out of my Head, and then——Ah |! ha! ha! 


ne 


[ Exeunt. 
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Lav. «7 OU Glorious Planets that do nightly guide 
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ACT Ik 


Enter Lavinio. 


The giddy Ships upon the Ocean Waves, 
If ſome of your malignant Influences 
Have rais'd this madneſs in my Subjects minds, 
Let ſome of your more gentle Aſpects now 
Reſtore them to their Senſe, 
| Barberino and Alberto _—_— in Priſos.. 
I am aſtoniſh'd, Heaven's! What do I ſee ? 
My Lords impriſon'd ? Free them inſtautly 
Without reply, for ſhould you anſwer me, 
I know you'll ſay I did it, and diſtract me. 

Capt. His ill Fit's off again. 

Lav. ] do not think that ſince the Infancy 
And firſt Creation of the World, a madneſs 
Peſtiferous and equal unto this 
Was ever known, all-Gracious Heav'n reveal 
The fatal Cauſe, or lay our Cities wafte. 

Barb. Moſt Gracious Soveraign, How have we delſerv'd 
Thus to be made the ſcorn of Vulgar E es? . 

Lav. Yet ſend me Patience Heav'n ! 

I wonder Lords, that you of all my Subjects | I 
Whom I have known to bear the Nobleſt Judgments, 7 


he 


Should thus diftra& your ſelves in your wild Fits: IM 
You run to Priſon of your own accord, De: 
And ſay I ſent you. A Cot 
Alb. Moſt Royal, Sir, we grieve to ſee theſe days; Th 
You did command us thither. Th 
Lav. I ? 
Barb. Your Highneſs ſelf. W 
Lav. You are both deceived, to act ſuch idle Errors, WW. 
And lay the blame on me. : 5 W 
Capt. So pleaſe your Grace, you did again commit em In 
That very hour in which you ſet them free. R 
Lav. I commit them? | E 


I tell you all with forrow, witneſs Heav'n Hol 


* 


0 


ow deep that ſorrow is] you are all mad: 
herefore in this ſmall interval of Senſe, 
etake you with one voice to your Devotion, 
nd pray the incens'd Gods to be appeas'd, 
Wnd u you from Relapſe. 
Both. He 
La. Plague, Famine, War, the Tumous Inſtruments 
even incenſed Deities dopuniſh _ | 
oor Mankind for miſ-deeds, had they all fall'n 
pon this City, it had been a o_ 
To be lamented, but not wouder'd at. 
Enter Iſabella. 
Iſab. My Lord, I have this hour expected you. 
Lav. O, my dear Iſabella, I have brought thee 
rom Millain flouriſhing with all Delights, 
nto a City full of Men diſtracted. 
Laab. He is not ſober yet: Goin and ſleep, Sir. 
on do not well my Lord, thus to betray 
our weakneſs to the publick view. . 
Lav. Oh, Heavens ! 
My Wife and all. 
1{:b. What ſay you, Sir? 
Lav My Iſabella. Thou haſt cauſe to curſe me 
For bringing thee into a place infected; 
he Air is poyſon'd, and I wonder now 
How I have Reap d ſo long 


Jab 1 o fleep. 

La. Why bee po 

Iſab. You have drunk too much. 

Lav. Madneſs unmatch'd ! 

dhe's farther gone than any of the reſt. 

Dear [/abella retire into thy Chamber ; 

Compoſe thy thoughts a while, and I'll come to thee, 
There we'll beſeech the angry Goods together, 


That they would yet remove this ory III. Ex. Lal 


Enter Brunetto and Prudentia. 
What do I ſee ? Brunetto unconfin'd; 
am aſtoniſh'd how he came at large; 
Whom I would have to lie in Priſon, walk 
In freedom, and whom I would have in freedom, 
Run of themſelves to Priſon —Hell ! They kiſs, 


Embrace before wy Eyes! My Guards there Br, 
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av*n bleſs your Highneſs. Ex. l Lawine 
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Bru. Ha! | | 


He's chang'd again. 
Pru. My Noble Brother. part 
Lav. Off. 
Hadſt thou thy Reaſon, and ſhouldft offer this, OF. 
I'd ſtudy Tortures for thee ; as thou art, Trap. 
I pity thy misfortunes ——Serze your Priſoner : Offi. 
Next time I ſee him free, your head is forfeit. rap 


Prud. Wonders on Wonders, I beſeech you, Sir, 
By all the Bonds of Nature, for what cauſe ? 
Lav. Ir is vain to anſwer frantick People. 


[Exe 


SCENE Draws, and Shews Trappolin aſlee 
Flasks of Wine by him. 


Trap. WII a Princely Nap have I taken! But aſpen, 


I remember I was to have gone to my Du Autier 


cheſs, or dreamt ſo.— Give me a Bumper. ation 
[Barberino and Alberto enter. ] un ſo 

My Lords at large again ? = 
Barb. Long live your Highneſs, P 
Trap. Amen. og 


Alb. And happily. 
Trap. Amen for that too—But my ſmall Friends hoy 
came you hither? I thought you had been under Lock an 


Key. 
Bar. Alaſs! he is relaps'd as bad as ever. 
Trap. Sirrah Captain, Why kept you not theſe Vermine Tr 
up till I bid * them out? ree 
Capt. So pleaſe your Grace, I did. I. 
Trap. Will you lie Raſcalto my Princely Face; [ He throui 7. 
Capt. Gods! will this Humour never leave him? Hine infor 
Barb, We muſt in again. | his Fact 
Trap. To Kennel with them, walk my good Lords Be- th 
niſhers, your Honours know the way. Along with them 
Trugh ! rrugh ! | 
Alb. There is no remedy. [They are carried of 


Tr): 
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Trap. Thus far I take it, we have kept the Tovernment 


, artment. 
cer enters.] 


8 ( 
Of. Ambaſſadors from Savoy deſire admittance. 
Trap. What are their Names? 
OH. Sir, I preſum'd not to enquire. 
rap. Then what's their Buſineſs ? 

Of. That Sir were worſe preſumption. 
Trap. Thou inſolent Varlet, what a Vulgar Fellow do'ſt 
ou take me for, to ſpeak with Strangers before I know 
eir Buſineſs Well Sirrah, ſet a Bumper by our Chair 
State, and bring them to our Preſence. 
OF. What can this mean? | 
Trap. Suppoſe now, that thoſe ſhould be Spies upon our 
ernment, in the ſhape of Ambaſſadors: Loving Sub- 
&s, if that be their buſineſs, I ſhall be frank and tell 
em, they have the wrong Sow by the Ear. For as the 
ntients were wont to ſay, (thoſe Antients were a wiſe 
ation) it was with them a principle Maxime, Some wiſer 
n ſome : Truſt me for Politicks, I'faith. 

| Enter Ambaſladors. 
1. Amb. Dread Sir, by us the Duke of Savoy ſends 
o greet your Nuptials with the Millaneſe, 
thing all happineſs to great Lavinio. 
Trap. Tis civilly done, by my Troth, and there is no 
ve loſt, I can ——— him. 
2. 4mb. Is this the ſo much fam'd Lavinio, 
Feaown'd for Wiſdom and Severity: 
ne Trap, I ſay, it ſhews his good Nature as well as his 

reeding, and ſo here's his good health. 

I. Amb, This is moſt ſtrange. 
wil Trap. So much for Ceremony, now to our Buſineſs : 
in or what can more befit a Prince than Buſineſs, 
ce hich always is beſt done Propria Perſona : 

therefore Glow my Mornings Draught my ſelf. 
a. Amb. I am aſtoniſh'd. 
Trap. The next prime Quality is for a Prince 
ell to inform him of neighbouring Courts, 
hat.Cuſtoms and Diverſions are in uſe ; 


but chiefly by what Politicks they ſteer, 


P 


OW 


good Order; now for my Dutcheſs, lead to her Grace's 


What | 
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What Method in Affairs of State they take, 
Whereby to ſquare his own Concerns at home: 
I therefore ask, bat Wine you have in Savoy? 

1. Amb, This is groſs Mockery. | 

2. Amb. Or utter Frenzy. -L 
We come not, Sir, to trifle, and 'tis time 
We now declare the Order of our Meſlage : 
Our Royal Maſter is at laſt informed, 

His only Brother, and his Dukedom's Heir, t ha 
Lies here confin'd in cloſe Impriſonment ; 

Releaſe him inſtantly, and we are Friends: 

Refuſe us; and our ſole Reply is War. 

Trap. If you bring nothing but War, een carry it | 
with you again: We can drink and quarrel faſt enough 
mongſt our ſelves ; But heark you, For the (le 
ſome Dukes that ſhall be nameleſs, before I treat with y 
Maſter, I muſt know by what Title he holds. 

I. Amb. By Native and Legitimate Claim. 

Trap. That is as much as to fay, I am an Uſurper. 

2. Amb. By moſt unqueſtion'd and immediate Right 
From Heav'n. 

Trap. As who ſhould ſay, my Preferment came fromt 


Devil. Ln 
I. Amb. We ask your final Anſwer, Peace or War. * 


Trap. My final Anſwer is, to tell no Man my Plealu. 
till I know it my ſelt. 
2. Amb. Let us declare for Arms then, and away. 
1. Amb. It cannot be with this Fantaſtick Tale; 
Ts bring this ſtrange Account, will ſpeak us mad, 
And with our Prince ne'er gain the leaſt Belief. 
Trap. Look you Sirs, Your Maſter and I, can agree 
fall out at our Leiſure ; but if he pretend to love f 
Prince Horatio better than I do, he is a very unciyil Perſq; 
and ſo I ſhall tell him when I next light into his Company j 
1. Amb. Heavens ! this is ſtill more ſtrange. 
Trap. Will he fight for him ? | 7 
2. Amb. He'll Conquer for him, Florence ſhall confebi * 
Trap. Tacn I have one familiar Queſtion more, 4 
Will he Pimp for him? | 
1. Amb. Prodigious! 
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Trap. Not Pimp for him? Let him pretend no further? 
ke ne'er Pimp'd for him, his claim is done. 
Fill he give him his Siſter ? Fee: 
2. Amb That were foul Inceſt ; and beſides, he has none. 
Trap. Why no more have I, nor eyer had in my Life, 
d yet I have given him mine. But as for your Prin- 
f, let her ſet her Heart at reſt; for if my Friend muſt 
t have her, I will marry her my ſelf. _ _- 
1. Amb. What, while your Milaneſe is living? 
as That I confeſs I had forgot, Care for the State hag 
nd my Brain: But here is to our better Une 
. : L Drinki. 
2. Amb. This is beyond all Sufferance, groſs Affront; 
d Florence ſhall in Blood lament the Folly. | 
Trap. In the name of Mars, then let your Maſter know, 
care uot, when we meet at the Head of our Army 
crack a Bottle. ©... Exeunt ſeverally. 
Enter Lavinio haſtily. | 
Lav. I've found, I've found at laſt the fatal Riddle: 
muſt be ſo, the Gods inſpire the Thought, 
all Barberino and Alberto to me. 
Serv, From Priſon Sir ? 
Lav. From Priſon Slave, what mean'ſt thou? 
Lev. Your Highneſs but this Minute ſent them thither ; 
or will your Othcer at my Requeſt | 
cleaſe them, twas ſo ftridt ac rge you gave. 
Lav. Here take my Signet for a To en: Bid them 
tend me inſtautly in my Apartment. 
muſt, it muſt be ſo, ſome ſpiteful Fiend 
ermitted by the Heav'ns aſſumes my Shape: 
d what I do, undoes; no other Cauſe 
emains in Nature for theſe ſtrange Effects; 
ty me Gods, your lab'ring Miniſter ; 3 
emove this Plague, and ſave the State of Florence. [ Exit. 
Enter Trappolin, as going to the Dutchels's Bed- Chamber. 
Trap. The next is the Dutcheſs's Bed-Chamber.- 
NC 12 ſhe is faſt aſleep What a Neck and 
eaſt is there Nox do I reckon that my Friend Brw- 
ito and I ſhall encounter much about a time. I ought to 
*% ſeen him a Bed firſt, but my Natural Affection to my 
cheſs prevail'd above my . — | 1 
-er 4 


rl 


els 
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thi: 

Re-Enter Servant. may 

Serv. Here is your Ring again, Sir Lat 
Tray. W hat Ring ? * i 


Serv. Your Signet, Sir, which you ſent me with, I ha 
1 your Order releas d the Lords. 

Trap. Give it me: Now, go Slave commend me to B 
netto, and bid him ſtart fair. 

Serv, From Priſon Sir ? 

Trap. From Priſon ſay you ? Here take my Sign 
with you again, and releaſe him: and ſay, I charge hit 
on his Allegiance to go to Bed to the Princeſs 1 | 
make all faſt without there; I can find the Way to he 
Grace by my ſelf : Away. [ Ex. Servants, & 

[As be is going in, he meets Lavinio entrin 


Iſa 
s in 


r di 
ay, 


ne C 


he ] 


Lav. "Tis ſtrange they come not yet; What do.“ 
| This is the Helliſh Phantaſm that has bred (ſee bd 
| All this Confuſion in our Court; good Gods 15S 

Pow he reſembles me! That I my ſelf 5 Ke 
Would almoſt take him for my ſelf. What art thou? 

Trap. I am Lavinio, Duke of Tuſcany. La 

Lav. He ſpeaks too, and uſurps my Name. 

If thou art a Fiend, the gracious Heav'ns be kind, Tr, 
And pur a Period to thy wild Proceedings; Wb 
But if thou art a Witch, I'll have thee burnt. La 

Trap. Burnt? Trayror, burn your lawful Duke! & 

Lav. I'Il try if thou haſt Subſtance, ſtruggle not, 

For thou may ſt ſooner break from Hercules: | 
T'll have thee flead from thy enchanted Skin, or 
In which thou repreſents my Perſon. * 
Trap. I ſay beware of Treaſon; flea off my Skin? 1 
Lav. Guards, Guards, Guards. = 
Trap. Guards, Guards. ry 
Lav. A Traytor, a Traytor, , I. 
Trap. A Traytor, a Traytor. p 
As they ſtrive and call tegether, Trappolin pings the enc ha 7 
ted Pravder in his Face, Lav. quits his hold. 0 

There's ſome of Father Conjurer's Powder for you; wh 5 
it will do for me I know not, but there ' tis. 


Lav. The Sorcerer has blinded me. 


” Trap. Ay, ſo would Powder of Pct for the preſent; ) 


this be all the wonderful Effects, I'll ſave my Skin while 


[ He runs off. 


may. IT 
74 Stop, ſtop the Traytor, help ? Guards, Guards ! 
2. [ Runs after him. 
X Enter Iſabella in her Night-Gown: £ 
Ja. Sure I did hear the Duke my Husband's Voice 
in diſtreſs, and calling out for help; 

r did I dream? It muſt be more than ſo: 

ay, as I thought, I faw two Figures of him 

Mic courſing of the other: | 
he Noiſe continues ſtill 


Who waits? All Deaf? 

| [ Rings a Belk, 
F\hat, no Attendance here? What can this mean ? 

his is the private Paſſage to the Princeſs's Chamber. 
Wl ſee if all be as filent there. [Exits 
e. What will become of me? I ſhall never have the 
cart to ſwagger it out with him: The Guards are coming 
0: Oh rare Powder! thas done the Work I'faith. 
Re-enter Lavinio, W into the Likeneſs of Trappo- 

» , in. 0 


Lav, J have thee, and will hold thee, wert thou Proteus. 
Enter Captain and (Guards. 

Trap. Help Subjects, help your Duke's aſſaulted. 

Capt. Ci Slave. 

Lav. Death and Furies. 

Capt. What T rappolin return d: 

Vf. He is deſtracted ſure. | 

Trap. No, no, T rappolin. was too honeſt to aſſault his na- 

wal Prince, this is ſome Villain transform'd by Magick 

7 likeneſs, And I will have him flead out of his enchant- 
kin, 

Lav. Blood and Vengeance, | 

Trap. Look to him carefully, till you have our further 

rders: Now once more m Durchels [ Exit. 

Lav. Unhand mc Slaves, I am the Duke your Sovereign. 

Al Ha! hal ha! 

Lav. That Villain that went out, a damn'd Impoſtor.. 


* 


h (. Foul Treaſon, ſtep his Mouth. 
Capt. Alaſs, he is Lunatick. 
Lav. Why did you let th Impoſtor Devil ſcape? 
er. Compoſe thy ſelf poor Trappelin. 
. Lau. 
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ſeems as ever: He has heard the Duke ſent me with bi 
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Lao. What mean the Slaves by Trappolin ? 
Enter Servant. 


Sir, Are you come? Where is my Ring ? 
Serv. Trappolin come home:? And as great a Knave, | 


Ring, and this impudent Rogue thinks to get it. 

Lav. The Slaves are now gone mad another Way. 
They take the Counterfeit for their true Prince, 
And me it ſeems for one I do not know, 

Sure fome amongſt my Subjects yet will know me, 
Then Slaves, your Heads ſhall anſwer for this Crime, 
1 — Flametta. 
4. I am o'erjov'd, are weleome home my L 
1 fear alaſs, I 8 ſhould fee you more: the 
Indeed my Dear, you are beholden to me; 
Twas I that won the Duke for your Repeal. 
Lav. Blood and Fire! | 
Fla. This is unkind to treat me with ſuch coldneſs, 


After ſo long an Abſence ; have you then 4 
Forgot my Truth and Conſtancy ? If 
Lav. Off Strumpet. Ani 
Fla. Doſt thou reward me thus for all the Pains 1 
I took for thy Return to Florence ? Na 
Lav. Leave me, An 
Or I will ſpurn thee from me. 
Fla. O faithleſs Men | Women by me take heed 
How you give credit to the perjur'd Sex, Th 
Have I all thy long Baniſhment been rrue, He 


Refus'd Lord Harberino with his Gifts; 
And am I lighted thus? | 


Lav. What means the [larlot ? bre 
Heav'n, Earth, and Hell, have all conſpir'd together, Di 
To load me with a Crime unknown before. ſhe 

Enter Barberino and Alberto. Pig 
My Lords, You never came in better Seaſon. aw 


For never was your Prince ſo much diſtreſt; 
My very Guards deny me for their Maſter, 
And take a Wizard for the Duke of Florence. 
Barb. What means the Vagabond, how came he home 
I hope the Duke will take care to reward him. 
day Captain, which way is our Royal Maſter? 


1 


me 
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Lav. Nay then Deſtruction is turned looſe upon me. 
Fla. Alas, he is mad 


Diſtracted with his Baniſhment. 


Euter Iſabella and Prudentia. 

Pru. The Viſion you relate is wonderful, 

And all theſe ſtrange diſorders iu the Court 
Muſt needs proceed from ſome prodigious Cauſe. 

Lav. That is the Princeſs's voice: Prudentia, Siſter, 
Pity your Brother, ſpeak to theſe mad Subjects 
That do not know their Prince. 

Pru. What Fellow's this? 

Capt. Off Sirrah. 

Lav. Is ſhe bewitched too my Dear Jabella. 
Thou ſure wilt own the Duke thy 'Husband;——Ha ! 
She turns away in wonder ! By the Bonds 
Of Duty, and of Nature, I conjure you 
To do me Right, and own the Duke your Lord. 

Alberto, Barberino, Prudentia, Iſabella. 
All. Ha! ha! ha! . 
Iab. What do you with this frantick wretch look to him, 
And lodge him in the Hoſpital. 


Lav. Confuſion! 
Nay then 'tis time to lay me thus on Earth, 
And grow one Piece with it [T khrows himſelf doaun. 


Enter Brunetto. 
Bru. Your Highneſs humble Servant, Dear Prudentia, 
The Duke once more conſents to make us happy, 
Here is his Royal Signet for our Marriage. 
Enter Trappolin 
Trap. Eo, Meo, and Aveo, rare = ſtill.—I am out of 
breath with looking for her? the Bed I fonnd, but no 


Dutcheſs, and not one of her Women can tell me where 


ſhe is: Why here they are now all on Bundle. Dear 


Pigs-ney, what a naughty Trick was this, to Spirit yourſelf 
away, when you know how frighted I am with lying alone? 
My Princely Friend, Haſt thou conſummared? That 
ſneaking look of thine conſeſſes thee Guilty: Well, marry'd 
or not marry'd, I am reſfolv'd to ſee you a Bed together 
"Lov. The Devil you hall... Riſong up haſtily 
av. The Devil you ſhall,  ' [Riſong up baſtily. 
Fla, Dear 7 5 be quiet. | 4 


You. 


_ ITT 


— 
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| 


Diſclaim' d by all my Subjects? 
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You will deſtroy your ſelf and me L do beſeech your 
Grace, Forgive him; alaſs, he is Lunarticle. 

Lav. Oh Heav'ns! endure this Impoſtor thus 
With his Enchantments to hewitch your Eyes. 

Trap. Alaſs, poor Trappelin ; That ever ſuch good Parts 
as thine ſhould come to this. | OR} 

Alb. Will he e're ſuffer this abuſe ? 

Barb. I know not, perhaps one Madman will pity a 
nother. . 

Lav. Ye Fleorentines, I am Lavinio; 

Iam the Tuſcan Duke; this an Impoſtor 
That by damn'd Magick, and Infernal Arts 
Has rais'd theſe ſtrange Chimœra's in the Court. 

Alb. Your Highnefs is too patient. 

Ha. Sweet Trappolin be rul'd, 

Trap. Show him a Glaſs. 

Lav. What do I ſee? even thus I ſeem to them: 
Plagues, Death, and Furies, this is Witchcraft all: [Breaks 
Still I aſſert my Right, I am Lavinio. the Glaſs. 

Trap. Na hs, I ſee hee'l ne'er come to good: 6 = 
Priſon with him, take him away. beer 

[As they ſeize bim, T hunder and Lightning breaks forth, ILor 

Mago riſes.] J 

Mag. Turn thee Lapinio Duke of Tuſcany. : 

Lav. Ha! whoart thou that own'ſt my Power and Title, 1 7 


All. This is ſtrange. 

Trap. Father Conjurer here I warrant he's going to 
the Devil now, and calls at Court for Company. 

Lav. What e' er thou art, diſſolve this Magick Miſt ; 
Reſtore my State, and right an injur'd Prince. 

Mag. My Spells alone can do it. 

Lav. I know that voice. 

Mag. Remember Guicardi the Tuſcan Count, 
Whom twelve Years ſince, thou didſt unjuſtly baniſh ; 
Which tedious hours I chiefly have apply'd 
To Magick Studies, and in juſt Revenge 
Have rats'd theſe ſtrange diſorders in thy Court; 


Now, Pardon what is paſt, III ſet all Kight. 1 


Lav I ſwear by all che Honours cf my State, WI 
By both my Dukedoms; Florence and Siena, 


I pardon what is paſt, Trap 


Trap. So here is his Grace and the Devil upon Articles 


ell, I'll eien baniſh my ſelf whilſt J have the Authori- 
in my own Hands; I have got a handſome Face by the 
Bargain, and it would grieve me to be flea'd out of it, and 


Mag. Then take that Chair. 

He places Lavinioin the Chair T hunder and Lightning'again.] 
Bru. What mean thoſe Prodigies ? 
Mag. Ye Noble Hlorentines ſuſpend your fears, 

\nd you ſhall ſee the wonders of my Skill. 

hus with my Powerful Wand I Crown thy Brow 

ith grateful ſlumbers till my Charms are wrought. 

ou Sptrits fram'd of milder Elements, 

ou that Controul the black malicious Fiends, 

Aſcend, aſcend, and execute my Wall. 


19599 Muſick. Spirits riſe and dance about Lavinio, ch 
5 a divice is transform'd before the Audience into his 
ſs, own Appearance, and Habit. 


All. The Duke! Good Heav'n ! How have your Eyes 
been Charm'd ? 
Long live your Highneſs. 

Lav. Where have I been? Sure all has been a Dream, 

Mag. Your Royal Word is paft, you pardon all. 

Lav. I do, and weep for Joy 
Toſee my Subjects to their Senſe reſtor'd. 

Mag. — Prince Horati:, your elder Brother, (To 
he Duke of Savoy's dead. (Brunetto. 
Lad. Then he 1s Savoy, 
dir, I entreat forgiveneſs of. what's paſt, 

And wiſh you Joy. (Gives him Prudentia. 

_ © You Crown our Happineſs 

Liv. Mechinks, we have all been ſcatter'd in a Storm, 
And thus by Miracle met here togeiher 
Upon the happy ſhore.—— Horatio, Lerds, 

Prudertin, Wife, let me embrace you all. 
(Tr. ppolin brevght in by Spirits, int is own likeneſs.) 

Lav. Here isth* Impoſtor, Gods! what abject Things, 
When in your Hands, prove Scourges of a State. ga 

| rap. 


C 
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t Agreement, and excluding me from the Treaty 


herefore I will ſteal off as ſilently as I can. [Exit. 


| 
| 
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Trap. Good Father Conjurer, for old Acquaintance ſake 
Beſeech —_ Grace, uſe Moderation : (To Lavinia 
You fee by me what a Prince may come to. | | 

Lav. Thy Pardon's granted, but depart the Realm. 
Fla. Dear Trappolin embrace the happy Fate, 
And take me with thee. 
Trap. My Lord, -I have ſtood your Lordſhip's Friend 
(To Brunette 


Bru. In Sevoy I'll requite thee Tragpolin. 
Tz ye 5 Savoy, Girl, Savoy——a Count, a Count I w. 
rant thee | a 


. Mag. Son Trappolin, I am thy natural Father; Co 

& And fince my Baniſhment from Florence, have * 
Suſtain'd much Hardſhip, ſerv'd the Turk in's Galleys. = 

Trap. By your leave Father Conjurer, you have ſerv'd g 


Mag. But from this Hour renounce my wicked Arts, N 
Lav. So, laſting Happineſs on Florence fall; If 
Our Plague's remov'd, and now we'll paſs the Time 
In Courtly joys ; our T»ſcan Poets ſhall che 
From theſe Diſorders, frame Fantaſtick Scenes 
To entertain our beauteous Aſillaneſe: Th 


Each Accident at leiſure will recite, 
4isfortunes paſt, prove Stories of Delight. 


. 


— 
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0 N G 
Written by Sir Gorge Eberidge 


BLA mens more 1 am docoiv d, 9402 
While Silvia ſeems ſo kind; , 
And takes ſuch care to he belior'd, | 5 
e Cheat I fear to find: 7 
ſo ) flatter me ſhould Falſhaod lye . 3 
{ _onceal'd in her foft, Youth ; 
* thouſand times I'd rather dic, 
- :an'ſee the unhappy Tr. 


th I 
M Love all Malice 8 
e in Libels rats ** 
e the arances. ſave, e ee, 3 
eee, 
e makes me thin 8 
How much for that is due ? 1e 
ho! ſhe but act the tender part, 
The Joy ſhe you is true. 


5 


A SONG written 1 a Lady. 


1 poor Olinda ! never boaſt 
Charms that have thy Freedom coſt, 
They threw at Hearts, and thine is loft. 
Yet none thy Ruine ought to blame, 
His Wit firſt blew me to a Flame, 
And fans it with the Wings « of Fame. 


In vain I do his Perſon * 
Lcannot from his Glory run, 


That's Univerſal as the * g + 


— — — —— —b. 


In Crowds his Praiſes fill my Ear, 
Alone his Genius does appear, 
He, like a God, is ey'ry where, 


* 
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A SONG written by a Perſon of Qua- 
HO can reſiſt my Call Charms? 
Her Beauty wounds and Wit diſarms; 
When theſe their mighty Forces joyn, 
W hat Heart's ſo ſtrong but muſt reſign 
Love ſeems to promiſe in her Eyes, | . 
A kind and laſting Age of Joys; - .. © - oy BY 
But have a care, their Treaſ\n ſhun, _ 
I look'd, beliey'd, and was undone, 
In vain a thouſarid ways I ftrive, © © 
To keep my fainting Hopes alive ; 
My Love can never find Reward, ' 
Since Pride and Honour is her Guard. 


7 n 
* 


* * 


JEPILOGUE. 


 $+RAPPOLIN ſuppos'd 2 Duke, hi A#ion ſhows 
Strange matters may depend on meer ſuppoſe, 

e may ſuppoſe Masks chaſt, loud Nonſence Witty, 
 ,itterers at Court, no Cheat i th City 
, (elf but one i tb. World thought Pretty. | 
{Pulling off his Perriwig. 


ea u ſee no Lillies grow nor Roſes, 
\lasks fr Beauty paſs, that want their Noſes. 
eve rn Citizen, Sixty and above, 
doc inch of Candle buys his Love, 
bat his Son and Heir he Got, 
t ask his Wife and ſbe ſuppoſes not. 
ean time the Sot, whilſt he's a Cuckold made, 
ppoſes ſhe's at Church praying for Trade. 
be Country Squire newly come up to Town, 
Parents doom'd to Lawyers daggl d Gown, 
ſes ſome Bright Angel he has gotten, 
our Lewd Gallery. till proving Rotten, 
is Study ſoon Ig leaves for Sweating Tubs, 
4 Cook and Littleton, for honeſt Hobs. 
bad dull Cit ſent Spouſe to Drink the Waters, 
"NM foundthem helping to her Sons and Daughters, * 
ad he ſuppos'd when ſo the Belly ſwells, N 
here muſt be ſomething in't beſides the Wells. 
ere gn Man here had Married, Im afraid, 
ed he not firſt ſuppos'd his Wife a Maid. 
bus, "tis Opinion muſt our Peace ſecure, 
or no Experiment can do't I'm ſure. 
Paths of Love no Foot-ſteps e er <wers Traci a, 


Il we can do is fo ſuppoſe her Chaſt þ--- * By 


The EPILOGUE. 
2. Women ave of that deep ſubtle kind, 
be more cue dive to know, the leſs we find. | 
Ah Ladies! what ftrange Fate fill Rules us Men? 
For <vhilft we yiſely would eſcape the Gin, 
A kind ſuppoſe fill dyaws the Woodcocks in! 
In all Affairs tis ſo, the Lawyers Baul, 
dnd. with damm d Noiſe and. Nonſenſe fill, the Hall, 
uppofing after Seven Tears being a Drudge, | 
Twill be bis Fortune to be made a Judge. 
l things ave helpt out by ſuppoſe, but Wi; 
But what ſball wwe by That ſuppoſe to get, 
Onleſs a kind ſuppoſe yr Minds poſſeſs, 
Tor on that Charm depends our Play's Succeſs, 
T hen tho you like it not, Sirs, dont Diſcloſe ih 


Ant the” you are not ſatisfid, ſuppoſe it. 


